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MARGARITA. 


CHAP. I. 


3 
TI ſucceeding day was far advanced, 
when abillet was brought to Margarita from 
the young Marquis, informing her that he 
ſhould be prevented from ſeeing her that 
evening, as he had wiſhed, by a command 
he had received from his father, to ac- 
company him on a party in the foreſt. 
This note was ſoon followed by an in- 
vitation from the Marchioneſs to join her 
VOL, III, B party 


2 MARGARITA, | 
party to a lodge at ſome diſtance from the 
caſtle, where it was her intention to re- 
main ſeveral days. 

Margarita inſtantly excuſed herſelf; 
and being informed that the Marchioneſs 
would- be attended by all the Nobility 
who were then in the caſtle, ſhe rejoiced 
in the temporary tranquillity which ſhe 
hoped their ablence would afford. 

Before the train gf the Marquis left the 
caſtle, the Princeſs viſited Margarita in 


ber apartment; ſhe embraced her with 


much affection, and lamented that ſhe 

could not be prevailed upon to accom- 

pany them in their intended excurſion. 
The univeral filence which prevailed 


in the caſtle after the departure of the 


Marquis, was extremely ſoothing to the 


_ agitated mind of Margarita. Having 


diſmiſſed Bertha, ſhe retired to the fa- 


vourite 
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vourite balcony, where ſhe went ſome 
hours in prayer and meditation. 

The ſurrounding objects were calcu- 
lated to inſpire the moſt elevated 
thoughts ; the chain of rocks, on which 
the caſtle was erected, bulged out in 
many bold and varied forms above the 
plain; in fome places their ſteep- acclivi- 
ties were black with groves of ſpiry pine, 
_ while in others the ſilver-rinded birch and 
rugged elm were ſcattered on the rocky 
heights ; yet far beyond, where the village 
of Gortze ſpread it's ſimple fabricks, 
were ſeen innumerable woody glens or 
ſunny fields, where the ſhepherd at even- 
ing, watching his flock, was to the aching 
eye diminiſhed to a fairy form. 

« This lovely world, ” ſaid Margarita, 

as ſhe gazed with rapture upon the ſcene, 
Was not made to be the habitation of the 
B 2 miſerable. 


mente | 
miſerable. Oh holy Heaven!” ſhe added, 
ce while we behold thy goodneſs in theſe 
thy glorious works, how thou haſt orna- 
mented thy inanimate creatures, and be- 
ſtowed upon them the power of renova- 
tion, ſhall we forget what thou haſt done 
for theſe thy nobler creatures ? Shall we 
fink beneath the misfortunes which were 
inflicted to improve and beautify our im- 
mortal ſouls, as the ſeverities of winter 
invigorate the earth?“ 
Towards the cloſe of the day, Marga- 


rita was informed that Ernulphus Geſner, 
who had excuſed himſelf from taking a 
part in the amuſements, requeſted to ſee 
her. She received the information with 
the higheſt ſatisfaction, and begged that 
he might be immediately admitted. 
In the ſociety of the ſage Ernulphus 
Margarita — the higheſt degree of 
pleaſure 
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pleaſure of which ſhe was then capable. | 


As, in a benign and gentle tone, he con- 


verſed on piety, on reſignation, on the 


goodneſs of Providence, on the advan= 


tages which may be derived from adver- 


ſity, and the allowances which charity will 


make for the errors of thoſe who never 


knew it's ſalutary chaſtiſements, Marga- 


rita could have imagined herſelf reſtored 


to her friends at Vienna, and liſtening, as 


| ſhe was formerly accuſtomed, to Cimon 


Bernardo. Tis true that Ernulphus 


wanted in ſome degree his flowing elo- 


quence, which ſoftened even the ſevereſt 
rules of morality, and placed virtue in the 


moſt attractive point of view; yet was he 


far from being auſtere, and had he poſ- 
ſeſſed the power of expreſſing his ſenti- 


ments in terms as well ſelected, they were 


„„ perhaps 


* 
_— 
F: + 
* . 4 = 


6 MARGARITA. 
perhaps not harſher than thoſe of the 
amiable Bernardo. | 
During the courſe of their converſa- 
tion, Margarita felt deſirous of opening 
her heart to her venerable companion, 
and relating to him all that had paſſed 
between herſelf and the Princeſs with re- 
ſpect to Albert; but as Ernulphus, from 
motives of delicacy, never mentioned his 
name, ſhe allowed him to depart without 
introducing the ſubject. 
Early on the following morning Ernul- 
phus reviſited Margarita; he addreſſed 
her with paternal affection, and expreſſed 


his ſorrow that he was under the neceſſity 
of leaving the caſtle that very day. © Laſt 

night,” he added, „I received a letter 
from my Lord, requeſting me to go im- 

mediately to Berlin to tranſatt ſome buſi- 
| neſs 
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neſs for him, which will detain me there. 
ſome time.” 
Perceiving that Margarita was afflicted 
by this information—® My daughter,” he 
ſaid, & wherefore ſhould. you regret my 
abſence ? However anxious I may be for | 

| your welfare, I can do little for you ; I 
am now become old an feeble, and by 
ſeeming to ſuſpect the Marquis, or at- 
tempting to intereſt him in your favour, 

I might perhaps only irritate him to far- 
ther acts of ſeverity; but while his ſon 
ſtill remains in the caſtle, you may con- 
fide in him as an able and vigilant. 
friend. | 9 

“He poſſeſſes that dignified compo- 
ſure ariſing from a conſciouſneſs of inward 
purity, before which vice loſes her effron- 
tery, and pride itſelf ftands ſubdued, 
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« The Marquis Ulderic himſelf tacitly 
acknowledges the ſuperiority of his ſon ; 
he ſeldom interferes with his purſuits, 
and has often been induced by his entrea- 


ties to ſpare thoſe unhappy perſons, who 


might otherwiſe have fallen victims to his 
fierce paſſions.” ot 

« ] have long known and revered the 
virtues of the young Marquis,” returned 
Margarita; © but it is my moſt earneſt 
with, that he may never incur his father's 
diſpleaſure on my account. I know the 
determined and reſolute ſpirit of the Mar- 


quis; I know what daring acts he will 
attempt to advance his intereſt, and I 
confide only in Heaven to reſcue me from 


the dangers with which I am menaced.” 
She immediately proceeded to relate 
the means which had been recently taken 
to render the memory of Albert hateful 
to 
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to her, and concluded by aſking her ve- 
nerable companion, whether ſhe muſt 
conſider the aſſertion of the Princeſs as a 
cruel and groundleſs calumny? 585 
After a conſiderable pauſe Albert, 
ſaid Ernulphus, is no more - ſacred be 
the memory of the dead !” | 
Margarita became more ſolicitous than 
ever, and entreated him to grant an ex- 
planation of this myſterious affair. 8 
Fou aſk an explanation, my daugh- 
ter," replied he, © which it is not in my 
power to give you. When my beloved 
pupil firft ſaw the Princeſs, they were 
both children; as children they loved 
each other, and as they advanced in years, 
their friendſhip ſeemed rather to increaſe 
than diminiſh, which being obſerved by 
the Marchioneſs, ſhe ſent the Princeſs to 
her brother's caſtle, without diſcloſing the 
Bs | real 
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real motive of her conduct to ether of 


was impetuous, haſty, and imprudent ; | 


| ſequences of his actions.“ 


rity which he could not penetrate. 4 The 


the young -people. I am well afſured,” 
he added, © that Albert in his depend- 
ant ſtation-would never aſpire to the hand 
of the Princeſs del Caſtel Nuovo ; but he 


and while he obeyed the impulſe of the 
moment, he ſeldom allowed himſelf to 
conſider what would be the probable con- 


Aſter ſome reflection, 1 . 
what he ſuppoſed were the motives of 
the Marquis and the Princeſs for pur- 
ſuing the line of conduct Ay had 
taken? 

Ernulphus replied, that in all the Mar- 


quis's actions there was a degree of obſcu- 


influence he has acquired over the fate of 


6 daughter of the Houſe of Rhodolpho,” 


4 5 he 


MARGARITA. II 
he faid, « is what I never cauld account 
for. But perhaps,“ he added, we may 
only entangle ourſelves in new difficulties. 
by an unavailing curioſity.” . 

Ernulphus pauſed; and Margarita, 
remembering the promiſe ſhe had made 
her father, not to attempt to penetrate 
the myſteries in which her own hiſtory 
was involved, did not renew the ſubject. 
For ſome days previous to the Mar- 
quis's return, after the departure of Er- b 
nulphus, Margarita enjoyed a degree of 
compoſure which tended very much to 
reſtore her health; her cheeks had re- 
ſumed their former bloom, and her fea- : 
tures glowed with reviving beauty. | 

As Bertha, delighted with this improve: 
ment in her lady's health, expreticd, her 
pleaſure on the occaſion to her new friend, 
« Yes,” replicd Joſephine with au arch 
B 6 a ſmile, 
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ſmile, © we all foreſaw how it would be: 
Monſieur Albert was indeed a charming 
young gentleman, and yet there are others 
who are in no reſpect his inferiors.” 
Bertha inſiſted upon an explanation, 
which Joſephine refuſed, and left her with 
ſome expreſſions of n at her want of 
penetration. 0 
Bertha was highly onde at thoſe 
hints, which ſhe concluded were injurious 
to the honour of her lady; and in the 
height of her reſentment, ſhe related to 
her all that Joſephine had ſaid. 
Margarita ſmiled at the impetuoſity of 
Bertha, yet felt uneaſy at the import of 
her ſpeech. Do not make yourſelf un- 
happy on account of what is ſaid of us, 
Bertha,” ſhe replied; « we are indeed 
unprotected; but if we are diſcreet, we 
may confide in Heaven as our guardian, 
6 5 For 
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For the future, however, 1 muſt entreat 
you not to talk of me, or of what relates 


to me, in the. Caſtle.” 


Bertha promiſed to obey her Lady; 
and, as the day was ſerene, they left their 
apartments, and aſcended the ramparts 

to enjoy the air. 5 
1 Margarita had ſcarcely reached the 
ſouthern fide of the caſtle, when the ſound 
of the trampling of horſes was heard, and, 
through diſtant openings of the wood, 
was ſeen the train of the Marquis ad- 
vancing towards the caſtle, Margarita 
ſighed, and bade adieu to that tranquillity 
ſhe had lately enjoyed. * 

While ſhe yet looked down from the 
ramparts, two horſemen emerged from 
the wood, and galloped towards the 
caſtle ;—in one of them ſhe inſtantly re- 
cognized the graceful figure and noble 
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_ * 


mien of the young Marquis. He had 
already reached the gate, where, ſpringing 
from his horſe, he raiſed his eyes towards 


the ramparts, and bowed with a courtcois 


air to the lovely daughter of Rhodolpho. 
«© Wherefore did we remain here ſo 
long ?” ſaid Margarita, ſuddenly recolle - 
ing herſelf; © let us return, Bertha, to 
our apartments.“ 56140 
She had ſcarcely reached the winding 


ſtairs which deſcended into the gallery, 


when ſhe was met by Henry, who, taking 


her hand, led her back to the leads. 


« Lady Margarita,” he ſaid, you will 
not leave me at preſent; to gain a few 


| 5 
moments of your fociety, I left my com- 


panions, and returned to the caſtle with 


the utmoſt ſpeed. . | 
Margarita thanked him for the pd 


| . he had . ler of his good-will 


towards 
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towards her; but at the ſame time ex- 
preſſed ſome fear leſt their converſation 
ſhould be interrupted by the arrival of 
any perſon on the ramparts. - 
« To prevent which,” returned 1 
« ] will requeſt your attendant to watch 
at the door of the gallery.” | | 
When left alone with Margarita, the 
young Marquis remained for ſome mo- 
ments filent—* How heavily have the 
hours paſſed,” he at length ſaid, ſince 


I quitted you ! my anxiety for your wel- 


fare, and knowledge of the dangers which ; 
threaten you, have deſtroyed my peace, 


and rendered me inſenſible to every enjoy- 
ment. You have already uffered too 
much,“ he added in a more elevated 
tone ; 1 will profit by the abſence of 
your attendant, and entreat your permiſ- 
fion to reſcue you from the tyranny af 
2 55 | Four 
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your oppreſſor to remove you from this 
place, where you are expoſed to innume- 
rable indignities.“ | 
„What would you ſay?“ pied 
Margarita ; * ſhall I make you, my Lord, 
n ſharer in my m isfortunes? Have you 
forgotten that it is your father who holds 
me in bondage? and will you hazard his 
ſevereſt reſentment ?” | 
« ] was early taught the ſacred obliga- 
tions which children owe to their parents,” 
replied Henry; © I love and reſpe& the 
Marquis Ulderic as an indulgent father, 
and I would, if poſſible, prevent him 
from committing a crime, the recolle&ion 
of which would embitter his future days. 
But, perhaps,” continued the young 
Marquis, 66 my apprehenſions for you 
lead me ta entertain groundleſs ſuſpicions. 
N 0, all father is not capable; and 
Z | yet,“ f 
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ey bs: added, „ jt would remove a 
heavy load from my mind, if you would 
permit me to convey you to ſome place 
of ſecurity. I am more earneſt in making 
this requeſt, becauſe I find myſelf under 
the neceſſity of leaving the caſtle this very 
day. My father has required me to viſit 
an eſtate which he poſſeſſes at ſome diſ- 
tance from this place; and the arguments 
he uſed to induce me to obey his wiſhes 
in this particular, were ſuch as I found it 
impoſſible t anſwer. | 

Margarita turned aſide her head to con- 
ceal the emotions of grief and fear which 
this information occaſioned, and the young 
Marquis employed this interval of filence 
and irreſolution to perſuade her to accept 
bis proffered ſervices ; but ſhe was deter- 
mined that no argument ſhould induce 
her to involve the generous youth in her 


calamities: 


13 MARGARITA. 

calamities : ſhe aſſumed a more placid air, 
and entreated him to urge her no further 
on that ſubject.—“ Your compaſhonate 
diſpoſition, my Lord,” ſhe replied, 
leads you to entertain fears on my ac- 
count, which are, I hope, without foun- 
dation; I can complain of no grievances 
which could juſtify-my leaving this place 
as you propoſe. All I require of you,” 
ſhe added, with a faint ſmile, © is, that 
you will not deprive us long of your ſo- 
cicty, that you will return to the caſtle as 
ſoon as poſſible.” 705 

The young Marquis aſſured her that be 
ſhould be abſent only a few. days; and, 
finding that he could uſe no arzument to 
perſunde her to leave the caſtle, he intro- 
| duced other ſubjects leſs immediately in- 
tereſting to ner.. 


During 


During the courſe of their converſa- 


tion, Henry lamented the partiality which 


his ſiſter {till entertained for the Prince 


del Caſtel Nuovo.—*« He once,” added 


the young Marquis, © paid many flatter- 
ing attentions to her, and uſed every 


means to gain her affection; but of late 


he has wholly neglected her, and avowedly 
confeſſed his preference of another lady. 


I had often, yet in vain, repreſented 
to Frederica that miſery muſt be the con- 


ſequence of attaching herſelf to a man, 
whoſe conduct is influenced rather, by 
caprice and paſſion, than by virtuous prin- 
ciples; and when at Ormund Caſſel the 
Prince ſhewed a marked indifference to 
her, I availed myſelf of that moment of 


reſentment and diſguſt, to eatreat her to 


break off all connexion with him, and 
return to her father's caſtle ; but ſhe had 
| not 


. ARITA; * 
not as yet loſt all hope of reclaiming his 
wandering affections, and ſhe allowed her- 
ſelf to be perſuaded by the Princeſs to 
accompany her into Italy, where ſhe re- 
ceived new proofs of coldneſs and neglect 
from Caſtel Nuovo. On her return into 
Germany, ihe complained of the unge- 
nerous treatment ſhe had received from 
the Prince, and entreated her father to 
demand an explanation of his conduct, 
which he declined, ſaying, that he had 
once wiſhed that the Prince might be- 
come his ſon-in-law, but that at preſent 
he had more advantageous * for 
his daughter.“ 

If the Lady Frederica is really attached 
to the Prince, replied Margarita, her 
ſituation is pitiable indeed; but how is 
it Rane,“ ſhe Wes; * that, with ſuch 


glaring 
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glaring defects, he ſhould conciliate the 
| favour of any virtuous woman? 

« The Lady Margarita forgets,” re- 
turned Henry, © that the Prince at pre- 
ſent appears to her in a very unfavour- 
able point of view; ſhe forgets that ſhe 
was educated in the moſt exalted prin- 
ciples of honour, and early impreſſed 
with the conviction that the want of moral 

excellence cannot be compenſated by the 
higheft external qualifications ;—but to a 
leſs diſcerning obſerver, the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo appears to have many vir- 
tues, which, in reality, he does not poſſeſs, 
while the inclinations to good which he 
ſometimes diſcovers, frequently intereſt 
thoſe in his favour whe ene and 
deteſt his vices. And once,” added 
Henry, © he appeared to me in a light 
ſo amiable, that I was almoſt inclined to . 


forget f 
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forget all his faults, and felt no other 
ſentiments for him than pity and affec- 
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tion. EO 
« I remained in Italy, 


continued the 
young Marquis, « ſome months after 
the return of my ſiſter ; but ſaw little of 


* n 2 


the Prince during that interval, and ſel- 
| | dom heard from my friends in Germany. 
| [ | « Early in the ſpring I returned to the 
| | Duke's Palace at Florence; I found him 
= almoſt alone, melancholy and dejected. 
He received me with kindneſs, and en- 


$6 © DC —— 
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| | treated me to remain with him ſome 
time. g 
« On the evening previous to the day 
of my departure, as I walked with him 
over his beautiful pleaſure grounds, amid 
groves of oranges and citrons, and gardens . 
fragrant with aromatic bloſſoms, he la- 


3 mented to me the little power of theſe 
| beautiful' 
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beautiful poſſeſſions to contribute to his 


happineſs.—** I have not a friend,” he 


added, © who would dedicate himſelf to 


render this ſolitude ſupportable to me, 
and I am wearied with the inſipid ſame- 


neſs of pleaſure. Ah Henry!“ he ſaid, 


<« happy are thoſe who early purſue the 


right path ;—I have been miſtaken; I. 
would become virtuous, but I am in- 
volved in a maze of doubts and difficul- i 


ties. 

6 replied with my uſual ſincerity, and 
told bim, that, if he wiſhed to be happy, 
theſe difficulties might be overcome; that 


though at firſt he would find obſtacles 
in his attempts to ſubdue habits which 


a long iudulgence had coufirmed, yet he 
would ſoon reap the fruits of his exer- 


tions. 
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«© The Prince ſeemed to be fired with 

a momentary enthuſiaſm, in the heat of 

which he formed the moſt virtuous reſo- 

lutions. We protracted our converſa- 
tion till a late hour, and returned to the 
palace in the moſt placid and agreeable 
Nate of mind. e 
« A letter was delivered to him as we 
entered the hall; he inftantly broke it 
open, and read it with evident emotions 


of ſurpriſe. 

During the remainder of the even- 
ing he continued thoughtful and dejected ; 
J endeavoured to renew our late conver- | 
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ſation, but he became reſtleſs, and com- 
manded a maſk to be performed in his 
preſence. He tried the powers of muſic; 
but every effort to baniſh painful reflec- 
tion ſeemed equally ineffectual. On the 


following day he left Florence, and, as I 
Was 
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was afterwards informed, directed his 


courſe to Vienna, where he met the 
Baron Rhodolpho.“ | 
The Baron Rhodolpho (ha repeated 


Margarita—* 1 is it poſſible!'ꝰ 


She heaved a deep ſigh, and the tears 


trickled down her cheek. 


The young Marquis took her hand, 


and looking upon her with an air of 


affeftion—< You are young indeed,” he 
ſaid, © to have known ſo many ſorrows ; 
and yet the mercies of a good Provi- 
dence may ſometimes be diſcerned amid 
theſe ſeeming evils.” 3 


1 
* 


The ſound of voices was now heard in 


the gallery; and Henry, perceiving that 


he muſt ſoon leave Margarita, repeated 


the arguments he had recently uſed to 


induce her to leave the caſtle, and take 
refuge in a neighbouring monaſtery. 
J E . 
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« You promiſe me, ſhe replied, ce to 
return in a few days; if, during the inter- 
val of your abſence, my ſituation is ren- 
dered more irkſome to me, I will no 
longer reject your generous offers of 
aſſiſtance.” | 
The young Marquis thanked her for 
this token of eſteem; and having led her 
to the door of the gallery, he recom- 
mended her to the protection of Heaven, 
and took his leave. 
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CHAP. II. 
df HEN Margarita reached her own 
chamber, ſhe found the Princeſs, who 


waited with impatience to ſee her. 
Claudia congratulated her on the im- 


provement in her appearance, lamented 1 


their late ſeparation, and deſcribed the 
| amuſements which the Marchioneſs had 
prepared for her gueſts in the foreſt in a 
ſtyle of the utmoſt gaiety. Margarita 
was ſurpriſed at the change which had 
taken place in the Princeſs; and felt 
aſſured that if ſhe had really loved 

» 2 Albert, 
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Albert, her grief for his loſs wouks have 
been more permanent. 

Claudia ſoon aroſe to leave her, hav- 
ing previouſly informed her that, on the 
following day, there would be a ſumptu- 
ous gala in the caſtle, at which ſhe flat- 
tered herſelf the Lady Margarita would 
be preſent. 

During the courſe of the enſuing 
morning, Margarita was ſurpriſed by a 
viſit from the Marchioneſs Ulderic, who 
informed her that it was the Marquis's 
wiſh that ſhe ſhould appear at tlie ban- 
quet which was prepared ſor the evening. 
&« T know,” ſhe added, „that ſolitude is 


at preſent erateful to youz but as it is 
reported that you are not treated with 


kindneſs by the Marquis, and even that 


he keeps you in a ſtate of ſtrict confine- 


ment, he wiſhes you to convince, his 


friends 
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friends by appearing in public, that you 


are allowed every indulgence which you 
could reaſonably require.“ 


Margarita replied, that ſuch a proof 
of her obedience. to the Marquis would 


be extremely painful to her, and that ſhe 
particularly wilhed to live in retirement 
while the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo \ 


mained at the caſtle. | | * 
« Your diſlike to the Prince,” replied 
the Marchioneſs, is very ill- founded; 


for allow me to aſſure you, that you poſ- 


ſeſs in bim a very warm and generous 


friend. His interpoſition has frequently 
ſheltered you from the anger of my 
Lord, to whom your conduct, fince your 
arrival at the caſtie, has been highly of- 


d feaſi ve,” | : 
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- © By what means have I been ſo unfor- 
tunate, aſked Margarita, as to incur 
the diſpleaſure of the Marquis! py 

« You were conſigned to our care,” 
ſaid the Marchioneſs, by your uncle 
the Baron Rhodolpho, and you would 
have receiyed from us every teſtimony of 
allection, had you diſcovered a with to 
conciliate our favour; but while you 
betrayed a degree of obſtinacy and im- 
patience, which compelled us to place a 
guard upon your actions, leſt you ſhould 
_ endeavour to elude the juſt authority by 
which you are detained here, you have 
endeavoured to inſinuate yourſelf into 
tire affections of our ſon, and to engage 
him in your interefl in oppoſition to the 
will of his father,” 


« Heaven 
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- Heaven is my witneſs,” replied 
Margarita, that I am innocent of the 
accuſation !” 
For your ſake,” ſaid the Marchioneſs, 
« | wiſh it may be ſo; but as the Mar- 
quis is already ſo highly irritated againſt 
you, I would : adviſe you to make no 
further reſiſtance to his will. 
As ſhe withdrew towards had ſhe 
added, that if the exertion ſhould prove 
painful to her, if it ſhould be diſagrees 
able to her to be preſent at the banquet, 
and to aſſume the appearance of cheer- 
fulneſs, yet the rial would be but ſhort, 
and probaↄ ly would not be repeated, ſince 
the Marquis had determined to remove i 
his family to one of his ſouthern eſtates ; 
that they ſhould commence their journey 
on the ſucceeding day, and that he would 
| #7. 00D 27 then 
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then be left in the caſtle to enjoy that 
ſolitude which ſhe ſo much deſired. 

This intelligence did not convey that 
ccnſolation to the mind of Margarita 
which might have been expected; ſhe 
had bees ſo long a prey to ſorrow, and 
was now in a ſituation ſo entirely deſti- 
tute, that in every . ſhe dreaded new 
alflictions. 

The tears gliſtened in her eyes while 
ſhe prepared to obey the Marquis's com- 
mands; and ſhe received the ſummons to 
appear in the hall as the prognoftic of 
ſome impending ill. 
As ſhe advanced along the gallery, 
and deſcended the ſtairs into the outer 
hall, her ears were aſſailed by the ſound 
of loud ard joyful muſic, and her fight 
was oppreſſed by the blaze of light iſſuing 
from the folding doors of the banqueting 
room. 
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room. She reflected with regret on the 
Hence of the apartments ſhe had left; 
and her mind being weakened by recent 
and deep afflictions, ſhe found herſelf too 
much agitated to proceed. | 

She turned afide to that part of the 
ball from which an arched paſlage ex- 
| tended towards the weſtern wing of the 
caſtle; in the ſhadowy retirement of 
which place ſhe hoped that ſhe might 
remain a few moments unobſerved. 

But ſcarcely had ſhe reached it's en- 
trance, when ſhe heard her name repeated 

in mild and foothing accents; and look- 
ing back, ſhe beheld the Prince del 
Caſte] Nuovo advancing towards her. 


Margarita trembled at his approach, 
and gazed wildly around, {ecking ſome 
refuge from his dreaded preſence. 


6 | The 
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The Prince availed himſelf of this 
moment of perturbation. Nature and 
art had combined their powers to endue 
him with the moſt winning charms of 
addreſs; and he now uſed all the arts of 
which he was poſſeſſed, to promote his 
Intereſt with Margarita. He threw 
himſelf on his knees before her, and, ſeiz- 
ing her reluctant hand, expreſſed, in the 
moſt animated ſtyle, his grateful ſenſe of 
the obligation ſhe had lately conferred 
upon him, and entreated her to allow 
him to employ that favourable moment 
in warning her of a danger with which 
ſhe was threatened. 1 

« ] am fully aware, my Lord,” ſhe 
replied, of the dangers of my fitua- 
tion; but I confide in Heaven, and have 
nothing to fear.” 


& Heaven 
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Heaven is gracious, and will not 
abandon thoſe who place their truſt in it,” 
ſaid the Prince; “yet the Divine Au- 
thor of all good ſometimes condeſcends 
to employ the meaneſt agent in effecting 
his great deſigns; and may not the glo- 
rious taſk of reſcuing the Lady Marga- 
rita be allotted to Caſtel Nuovo?“ 
From what would you reſcue me TL 
returned Margarita. What injuries 
can I fear from the Marquis Ulderic ? 
My life is in the hand of Providence, 
nor is it in his power to deprive me of it 
without the conſent of that Providence.” 

« But Heaven wil not protect thoſe. 
who neglect their own iutereſt, ſaid 
the Prince.” 

« Nor can they expect it's favours who 
would promote their intereſt by impro- | 
per means, replied Margarita. « Return 
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repcated them in a milder cadence. 
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to the Marquis, my Lord,” ſhe added 
ina determined tone ; © and if it is your 
wiſh to advance my happineſs, excuſe 
my appearance at the banquet, and be 
this the laſt time that we meet.” | 
laſtead of the expoſtulations which 
ſhe had expected in reply to this injunc- 


tion, the Prince was filent ; he folded 


while his countenance aſſumed the ex- 
preſſion of the deepelt dejection. 
Margarita, who was never ſevere but 
from neceſſity, whoſe heart was always 
open to the ſoft pleadings of pity, and 
whoſe humility frequently led her to 
queſtion the deciſion of her judgment, 
felt ſome degree of fear leſt ſhe had been 
too harſh to the Prince ; and wiſhing to 


foſten the aſperity of her commands, ſhe 


The 
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The Prince inſtantly perceived the 
change which had taken place in his 
favour ; he threw himſelf a ſecon1 time 
at her feet, and employed all his elo- 
quence to induce her to retract the 
dreadful ſentence of eternal baniſhment. 

„What do you propole to yourſolf, 
my Lord,” ſhe replied, „by theſe ex- 
poſtulations? From my heart I forgive 
you; but do not imagine that I can ever 
be bappy in your ſociety.” | | 

« No, no, lovely Margarita,” exclaimed 
the Prince, I never can flatter myſelf 
ſo far. The unfortunate Caſtel Nuovo 
muſt alvays be an object of abhorrence 
to you; yet, add not to his miſery by 
putting it cut of his power to ſerve you. 
The Marquis Ulderic, in whom you 
confide, is irritated againſt you; your | 
liberty, your happineſs, your life, are in the 


power 
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ſelf under my protection.“ 


Margarita, interrupting him, “for your 
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power of a man, who has no other rule 
for his actions but ca, rice or intereſt,” 

« I am indeed unfortunate,” replied 
Margarita, if I have diſpleaſed the 
Marquis; I am involved in difficulties, I 
am convinced, from which it is not in my 
power to extricate myſelf. 95 

« And will you not accept of my fe 
fered ſervices?” continued the Prince; 
«will you not allow me to releaſe you 
from your captivity? Be aſſured, noble | 
Lady,” he added, that no ill conſe- 
quences, either to yourſelf or any of your 
friends, will follow from your placing your- 


«] am obliged to you, my Lord,“ ſaid 


kind intentions; but you have put it 
out of a power to accept 1 generous 
offers.“ 


At 
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At that inſtant the gloomy figure of 
the Marquis Ulderic was ſeen at the en- 
trance of the ſtone gallery. He approached 
Margarita, and taking her hand, de mand- 
ed the occaſion of her delay. Methinks,” 
he ſaid, with a ſarcaſtic {mile, „that the 
Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, and the Lady 
Margarita, treat my gueſts with little cere- 
mony ; but, undoubtedly, they receive 
greater pleaſure from each other's ſociety 
than the entertainment: which I have pre- 
pared can afford them.“ | | 
Ihe Prince made no reply, but ſeemed 
diſpleaſed at the interruption, and fol- 
lowed the Marquis and Margarita to the 
banquet. The Marchioneſs and her 
daughter congratulated Margarita coolly 
upon the recovery of her health; but it 
was very apparent that her preſence was 
diſagree able to both. = 
5 EH, The 
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The efforts of the Ma clioneſs and her 
gueſts to appear gay, were evidently forced ; 
tae morole air of the Marquis, and the 
deep ſilence of the Duke, who formerly 
enlivened every ſociety, caſt a g oom upon 
the whole compauy, which was ſoon ob- 
ſerved by the penetrating and jealous eye 
of the Marquis Ulderic : he waved his 
; hand to the muſicians, who were ſtationed 
in a bigh gallery at the upper end of the 
room, and commanded them to play their 
gayeſt airs. They obſerved his injunc- 
tions; and at the ſame moments the fold- 
ing doors of an inner apartment were 
thrown open; and a numerous train of fe- 
males, in white dreſſes, appeared, moving 
in time to the gay meaſuies. 

The repaſt being conciuded, the Mar- 
chioneſs aroſe from her ſeat, and giving 


her hand to the Prince, haſtened to join 
the 
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e dancers. She was followed by all her 
gueſts, and in a few moments no one was 
left in the hall but the Princeſs aud Mar- 
garita. 

« Wherefore that t dejefted air, my bas 
loved Margarita?“ ſaid Claudia; “ have 
you any new occaſion for ſorrow ?” 

« None,” replied Margarita; - „ but 

the remembrance of my late offlict ions is 
not as yet effaced, nor have I acquired 
that reſignation which would erable me 
to reflect upon them with compoſure,” 
«© Wherefore ſhould you attempt to 
deceive me ?” added the Princeſs. « Your 
agitated air when you entered the hall 
did not eſcape my obſervation ; you, per- 
haps, dread being left alone in this caſtle, 
expoſed to the reſentment of the Mar- 
quis UIderic? 


« Alas 1” 
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Alas!“ ORIG" Claudia, ( I EY 
for you. I do not underſtand this haſty 
determination of removing from hence; 
ſurely the Marquis cannot purpoſe any 
act of which he fears a witneſs. But, 
Margarita, you tremble, you change co- 
lour,“ faid the Princeſs, haſtily interrupt - 
ing herſelf; 1 do not with to excite 
needleſs apprehenſions ; I deſire only to 
make you ſenſible of the danger of your 
preſcat ſituation.” o 

«© What motive,” aſked Margarita, 
« can the Marquis have to injure me? 
J have never intentionally offended him.“ 

«© The Marquis,” returned Claudia, 
« is highly jeaious of the honour of his 
touſe; he has formed the moſt aſpiring 
views for his ſon, and be wiſhes him to 


form a connection which will not only 
exalt, but enrich his family. While en- 
125 tertaining 
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tertaining thoſe ambitious and intereſted 


projects, he is become indifferent to the 


| happineſs of his ſon, and dreads an alli- 
ance which would do bangur to the nobleſt 


houſe.“ | 
«© What unguarded action, inter- 
rupted Margarita, could have given 
riſe to theſe ungenerous ſuſpicions? 
Heaven is my witneſs that they are 
wholly without foundation!“ 

« Alas!” returned Claudia, I am con- 


vinced of your innocence; but while the 


Marquis continues to think you gui'ty, 
you have every thing to fear, and you 
can hope for no other means of eſcaping 
his vengeance, than by placing yourſelf 
under the protection of my brother: he 
will reſtore you to the friends of your 


childhood, and will henceforth defend 


you 
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you e the perſecutions of the Mar- 
quis.“ 
© She pauſed; and Wai replying 
as ſhe had recently done to the Prince, 
aſſured her that ſhe never could receive 
his proffered aſhflance, 
« Oh Margarita!“ ſaid the Princeſs, 
&« how ill does this pride become your pre- 
ſent ſituation ! My brother only aſks to be 
permitted to reſtore you to the friends 
you love ; and will you reject the higheſt 
happineſs becauſe you deteſt the hand 
which offers it?“ 
« I entreat you, Madam, urge me no 
further,“ ſaid Margarita. | 
« You ſtill perſiſt in your refuſal ?” re 
plied the Princeſs ; © then if my brother's 
_ entreaties, if his threats can prevail, you 
hall be reſcued even againſt your will. 
I will not conceal from you, that the 
Prince 


* 


1 


vs 
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Prince has already pleaded for the reſtor- 


ation of your liberty, and that this night 
he is determined either to perſuade the 
Marquis to relinquiſh all power over you, 


or to leave the caſtle, and {xear eternal 


_ enmity to the H.uſe of Ulderic.” 


« Theſe violent meaſures,” ſaid Mar- 


garita, would but agzravate we ſuffer- 


ings, and endanger his own peace.” 


29 


« His peace, returned the Priaceſs, 


« 7 already loſt; it never can be re- 


ſtored, till the Lady e is in ſe- 


curity.“ 

Wherefore does he think of me?“ he 
replied ; © he never can afford me any 
comfort, Were the gates of the caſtle 
open to me at this moment,“ ſhe added, 
« I would not leave it unleſs protected by 
a friend, in whoſe known virtues I nught 
confide.“ | 
Claudia 
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Claudia elevated her eyes with aſtoniſh- 
ment; ſhe was prepared to make ſome 
reply, when the appearance of the Mar- 
chioneſs terminated their converſation. 
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CHAP. III. 


'Trne amuſements of the evening were 
protracted to a late hour, and Margarita 
could plead no excuſe to leave the com- 
pany, from which the Duke and the 
Marquis were abſent; a circumſtance 
which led her to conclude that they were 
together, and ſhe dreaded the reſult of : 
their conference. | 
After the departure of hes gueſts, the 
| Marchioneſs detained Margarita for ſome 
time, while ſhe gave her advice relating 
to her future conduct. She urged her 
| to 
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to be diſcreet, and not to attempt to reſiſt 
the will of the Marquis; and then, aſſum- 
ing an air of condeſcending kindneſs, em- 
braced her, and bade her farewell. 


As Margarita returned to her own 


apartment, her mind was overwhelmed 


with the deepeſt anxiety. © Muſt a deed 
be perpetrated,” ſhe ſaid, which will not 
bear a witneſs? Wherefore all theſe pre- 


paratio s? On Heaven! in Thee alone I 


confide !” “ x” 


The folding doors of the bal were heard . 


as they were gradually cloſed ; the ſound 


of voices had ceaied in the caſtle, and the 
lights were nearly extinguilhed. Mar- 
garita opencd the door of her chamber, 
and cailed upon her faithful attendant ; ; 
but no one replied. 

« Has Bertha too forſaken me?” ſhe 
ſaid as ſhe ſet down her lamp, and threw 


herſelf upon a chair. 
A quarter 


* 
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A quarter of an hour had ſcarcely 


elapſed, when ſhe returned again into the 


gallery, and again called upon Bertha. 


Having received no anſwer, ſhe was pre- 


_ paring to withdraw to her own apartment, 


when ſuddenly ſhe heard footſteps at ſome 


diſtance, and two dark figures advanced 


along the gallery. As they opened a door 
conducting to an extenſive chamber op- 
poſite to her own, a light from within 
flaſhed upon them, and diſcovered them 


to be men wrapped in mantles of black 


cloth. There was ſomething in this cir- 
cumſtance which inſpired Margarita with 
unuſual apprehenſions; ſhe haſtened to 
her apartment, and ſunk upon her bed, | 
where ſhe lay for ſome time almoſt in a 
ſtate of inſenſibility. She at length, how- 
ever, recovered her recollection, and 
thinking it was poſſible that the /Mar- 

VOL. 111, 1 chioneſs 
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chioneſs might not as yet be retired to 
reſt, ſne reſolved to throw herſelf at her 
feet, and endeavour, as her laſt reſource, 
to excite her pity. With this intention 
ſhe advanced to the door of her chamber, | 
and attempted to open it; but ſhe found, 
with increaſing horror, that it was faſtened 
without. | 
This incident was a n of all 
her fears, and {he remained from that time 
till the ſollowing morning was far ad- 
vanced, in a ſtate of the moſt dreadful 
incertitude. During this interval, ſhe 
knew nothing of what paſſed in the caſtle ; 
it is true that for a time a confuſed noiſe 
of the trampling of horſes was heard in 


diſtant courts, but for lache hours all had 
been ſilent. 


Her door was at length barred by 
Adelais, who brought her her breakfaſt, 


— 016: 2 


and informed her that ſhe was now at li- 
berty to range throughout the caſtle. 
Margarita enquired after Bertha, but re- 
ceived no other information concerning 

her than that ſhe had left the caſtle. 
During the whole of the day, Marga- 
rita ſtruggled yet in vain to ſubdue the 
fears which aroſe within her - breaſt, and 
which were aggravated by perceiving that 
the Marquis had not only taken with him 
his own more immediate attendants, but 
had removed every domeſtic from the 
caſtle but Adelais, and Claudine, a fimple 
peaſant. oy 
Towards the decline of the evening, 
at that hour when twilight gives dubious 
forms to every object, a man of a ſtately 
demeanour was ſeen traverſing the hall. 
He advanced directly towards the par- 
lour in which the Princeſs had converſed 
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with Margarita; he opened the door filent- h 


ly, and locked it within. 


Claudine, who had obſerved this cir- 
cumſtance, informed Margarita of what 
ſhe had ſeen in the preſence of Adelais, 
who chided her roughly for what ſhe 


termed her ſuperſtitious fancies. 


It was in vain for Margarita to attempt 
to take any repoſe after having received this 
information ; ſhe remained in a ſtate of 


the utmoſt uneaſineſs till midnight. Ade- 


lais had left her, but ſhe had prevailed > 
- upon the more humane Claudine to re- 
main with her, 


Every faint ſound, the murmur of the 


wind, or the clock tolling from the turret, 
created in her mind the moſt terrible 
alarms ; and ſhe frequently attempted to 
' arouſe her companion, who had fallen 


aſleep 
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aſleep beſide her, and to inſpire her with a 
| ſenſe of her danger. 1 
Fatigue at length preſſing n upon 
her, and being almoſt exhauſted with 
anxiety, ſhe ſunk into a diſturbed ſlum- 
ber, from which ſhe was ſuddenly awakened 
by a loud and haſty ſtep in the gallery, 
followed by the clapping of ; 09088 in dif- 
ferent directions. | 
Great Heaven '” ſhe 3 fall- 
ing upon her knees, and ſeizing the hand 
of Claudine, have pity on me !”?. 
Several efforts were made at that u mo- 
ment to open her door, which was bolted. 
within. She aroſe, and ruſhing into the \ 
balcony, ſunk almoſt ſenſeleſs againſt the, 
marble baluſtrade. 1 
| She remained in this ſituation. til * 
heard her chamber- door burſt open, and 
two men in black mantles entered the 
5 3 balcony. 


= 
Tan 


2. * 3 
EY * s 
Rx — — 
— 


PIC 4 


Do mes 
ms. 


1% 


"my 


84 MARGARITA. N 
balcony. The moon ſhone full upon 
their faces, over which were drawn maſks 
of black crape; they detained her as ſhe 

. wildly attempted to throw herſelf upon 
the rocks, and dragged her back to her 
chamber. 

Margarita had yielded for a moment to 
defpair ; but hope ſoon revived within her 
breaſt, and ſhe uſed every means to ſoften 
the! obduracy of her perſecntors. 

They had already pointed a dagger to 
| her heart ; but, as if unwilling to commit 
the barbarous deed, they heſitated, and 
the | poniard ſhook in their guilty hands. 

"Margarita diſergaged herſelf from their 
graſp, and falling on her knees before 
them, implored their pity for an innocent 
-and vnprotected orphan. 
"4 Would to Heaven,” they exchidied, 
as they looked upon her, that this taſk 
R * | had 
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had not been afſigned us! But wheels 
this delay ? the Marquis muſt be obeyed; 
the honour of the Houſe of Ulderic Ge- 
mands the ſacrifice.“ e 
The voice of the Marquis was heard at 
that inſtant urging them on to the bloody 
act; the ſound ſeemed to animate them 
with thoſe fierce paſſions which * 
within his breaſt. 
Margarita now became frantic with | 
terror; ſhe ſprung towards the door which 
conducted to the weſtern wing of the 
caſtle, and burſting it open with a ſtrength 
almoſt ſuperior to her own, ruſhed wildly 
| forwards,” and continued her flight amid 
mouldering heaps of ruin, damps, and 
darkneſs, till, overcome with fatigue and 
terror, ſhe ſunk ſenſeleſs to the ground. 
Some moments had elaſped before ſhe | 
recovered her recollection, of which ſhe 


D 4 | was 
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was a cod time almoſt es; by 
the increaſing horrors of her ſituation. 
She had eſcaped to a place whole ima- 
ginary terrors were ſuch as to forbid the 
purſuit of her guilty perſecutors; but the 
mind of Ulderic, fertile in the arts of 
cruelty, had already formed a deſign which 
Margarita had not foreſeen : the place in 
which ſhe had taken refuge, was doomed 
to be her priſon, if not her grave. The 
Marquis commanded that every. door 
which led to the deſerted apartments, 
ſhould be ſecured. The ſound of clanking 
chains and bars for a moment filled the 
air; but in a ſhort time all became ſtill, 
and nothing was heard but the wind 
creeping through the long forſaken cham- 
bers, and the ruſtling of the leaves in the 
adjacent foreſt ; | while the unhappy 
daughter of Rhodolpho, reclining againſt 
a bro ken 
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a broken fragment of the ruins, folded her 
arms, and waited in deep deſpair the 
dawn of that day, which ſhould- but re- 
veal the full extent of her wretchednefs. 4 

Gloomy indeed was the ſcene which 
Vas gradually diſcloſed by the dawning 
light; a long range of chambers, termi- 
nated by a gallery of black larch wood, 
extended themſelves before her. Their 
mouldering ornaments and rich emboſſ- 
ments lay crumbling on the ground, and: 
the tattered and worm-eaten hangings 
ſeemed to prove, that many years had 
paſſed away ſince that place had been 
forſaken by it's illuſtrious inhabitants. 
High upon the walls were the portraits, 
the faint memorials of the former heads of 
the family; time and neglect had worn 
the vermilion from the cheek of beauty, 
and given to every countenance an ex- 

D 5 Tireſſion 
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preſſion which accorded but too well with 
the encircling gloom. 

The trophies: of vanquiſhed chieftains, 
the target, and the lance were once eſteemed 
the nobleſt ornaments of the gallery; but 
time had effaced the quaint device of the 
age of chivalry, and encruſted the once 
- poliſhed helmet with damp and ruſt. 
The narrow windows of the apartments 
were overgrown with ivy, or darkened by 
the adjoining towers of the caſtle. | 

Margarita raiſed her head, and gazed 
around ; ſhe claſped her cold hands toge- 
ther Here,” ſhe ſaid, ** 1s my tomb ; 
theſe ſurrounding bars muſt ever confine 
me. Ulderic, remorſeleſs tyrant! now 
may'ſt thou triumph: I have no hope; 
a few hours, and I am no more.” She 
* fixed her eyes upon the ground, and 


a long 
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a long train of thoughts ſucceeded each 
other in her mind. 5 
She reflected upon the various viciſſi- 
tudes of her life from infancy, and endea- 
voured to penetrate the veil of myſtery 
which had hung over her fate, and caſt 
a degree of gloom over her happieſt 
hours. | DELL ate 
How altered were her views of life with- 
ina very few months ! It is true that ſhe 
had never been attached to thoſe unſatis- 
factory pleaſures, which are but too fre- 
quently the purſuit of young and inex- 
perienced perſons; but perhaps ſhe had 
eſtimated too highly thoſe ſuperior enjoy- 
ments which are derived from the ſociety 
of friends. Had ſhe been indulged in 
the innocent wiſhes (ſhe had once formed, 
of living with her beloved Albert at 
Ermengarda, bleſſed with the approving 
D 6 ſmiles 
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ſmiles of the revered "guardians of her in- 


fancy, the world might then have become 


too dear to her, and her affection for her 
friends might have led her to be unmind- 
ful of that great Being from whom every 


bleſſing flows. 


But in the ſchool of adverſity ſhe had 
received other and more exalted leſſons of 
virtue; ſhe had learned, that confidence 
in Heaven is the only ſource of perma- 
nent happineſs ; arid ſhe had been taught 
to conſider the death of her friends as a 
bleſſing to themſelves, fince thoſe who die 
in innocence, are but placed more imme- 
diately under the divine protection. 

From the character of the Marquis 
Ulderic, Margarita found that ſhe had 
little to hope; ſhe imagined that perpe- 
tual impriſonment, or a ſpeedy death was 
her only alternative : on the former ſhe 


could 
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1 * not reflect willfout a figh; but ſhe 
felt herſelf prepared to reſign that life in 
which ſhe had little to regret ; ſne hoped 
that Heaven would foften her laft mo- 
ments, and enable her father and Chriſtina 
to bear her loſs with compoſure. 
Such are too often the baleful effects of 
a perverted education, that the young 
and lovely woman 1s taught to look with 
horror upon that retirement, .in whoſe 
deep ſhades beauty would bloom unno- 
ticed, and fade, unregarded by all, with- 
out the narrow circle of domeſtic life; 
but Margarita had imbibed higher prin- 
ciples; ſhe thought it diſhonourable and 
degrading to aim at univerſal admiration ; ' 
ſhe never conſidered beauty as eſtimable 


but when it made merit appear more 
attractive. 


When 
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When Albert wi torn from her, the 


wiſh ſhe had once innocently indulged, to 
appear fair, exiſted no longer ; and when 


threatened with endleſs impriſonment, 
could ſhe have enjoyed the ſociety of the 
few friends who were {till dear to her, ſhe 
would have relinquiſhed, without a ſigh, 
all the pleaſures of a world in which ſhe 
was formed to ſhine with almoſt un- 
equalled luſtre. 
The train of thoughts which occupied 


her mind were of a conſolatory nature, 


and had entirely abſtracted her from the 
preſent ſcene, to which the was ſuddenly 
recalled by the fall of ſomething in the 
gallery, which occafioned a loud and hol- 
low noiſe. 


| She aroſe wildly from her ſeat, and 


looking towards the place from which the 


ſound proceeded, imagined ſhe ſaw ſome- 
5 what 


4 
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what Foiftly ghding Nuough the Soo 5 
it was but the effect of a bewildered ima- 
gination, or extreme weakneſs from long 
faſting. She ſtarted, and checking the 
firſt impulſe to call for afliſtanee, which 
ſhe was convinced would be fruitleſs, reſted 
her head upon her arm, and burſt into a 
violent flood of tears. 

Before ſhe had entirely recovered this 
ſudden alarm, which was produced by 
the accidental fall of a caſe of armour 
the enlivening rays of the morning ſun; 
breaking through the cluſtering branches 
of the trees, caſt a brighter glow on every 
object, and re-animated the 8 
ſpirits of Margarita. 

She wiped away the tears which trickled 
down her pale cheek ; and having ſpent 
ſome time in imploring the mercy of 
Heaven, ſhe determined to explore every: 

| © part 
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part of her priſon, not without a hope 
that ſhe ſhould diſcover ſome means by 
which ſhe might make her eſcape. 

| With this view ſhe traverſed the long 
and gloomy gallery, through which ſhe 
imagined ſhe had purſued her courſe on 


: the paſt night, Several doors opened 


into it, which ſhe found it impoſſible to 
uncloſe ; and ſhe returned to the 1nner 
chambers, where, after having made vari- 


ous fruitleſs reſearches, ſhe gave up all hope 


of recovering her liberty. 
She had reached the remoteſt of the 


apartments, where, throwing herſelf upon 


a ſofa, ſhe yielded to the exceſs of her 
grief. 
But as the ſtrongeſt mind vill not 


bear long and intenſe application to one | 


object, Margarita's attention was at length 
diverted from herſelf and her own 
wretched 
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wretched ſituation, and directed to ano- 
ther ſubject by the ſingular appearance of 
the chamber in which ſhe then was. The 
ſtate of ſuperior preſervation in which 
the furniture remained, led her to con- 
jecture that it had been inhabited at a 
later period than the adjoining apart- 
ments; yet her reaſon aſſured her that 
this muſt be impoſſible, ſince every ap- 
proach to the ruined chambers had, as ſhe. 
had too much reaſon to fear, been long | | 
carefully cloſed by the commands of the 
Marquis. The confuſed remembrance 
of what ſhe had herſelf ſeen in the chapel, 
when ſhe fled her father's rage, and all 
the emotions of horror and amazement 
which it had excited within her breaſt, 
now ſeemed to be renewed, Was it in- 
deed ſome ſupernatural being who viſited 
that ſolitude? But ſhe could not pur- 
ſue 


* 
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ſue this train of thought any further; 


ſhe was terrified at the ſuggeſtions of her 


own imagination; her head became dizzy, 
and a momentary dimneſs obſcured every 
object. 1 

After a conſiderable time, Margarita 
again recovered. her recollection; ſhe 
gazed wildly around, ſhe implored the 
mercy of Heaven, and called upon the 
Marquis Ulderic to pity and preſerve her. 
She examined a ſecond time every cor- 
ner of the chamber. The rich ornaments, 
which were ſcattered in various parts of 
it, had belonged to ſome illuſtrious lady; 
and from the tate of confuſion in which 
they were left, they ſeemed to prove that 


ſome dark and fudden ' cataſtrophe had 


obliged the noble inhabitants to fly with 
precipitation this once ſplendid dwel- 
ling. IO LL ei 369 --5 9003601. eckt 


* * > 
14 
— - + 


Margarita 


| MARGARITA. | 67 

Margarita gazed upon theſe. objects 
with grief and terror; and deſpairing 
either of relief from the compaſſion of 
the Marquis, or from flight, khrew herſelf 
upon the ſofa, where ſhe ſunk into a 
ſtate of ſilent deſpondency. 

Some hours had already elapfed, during 
the greater part of which time ſhe had 
lain almoſt unconſcious of her ſituation, 
till at length a ſenſe of her miſery return- 
ed with the wildeſt paroxyſms of grief 
and horror. She called upon Henry, 
upon her father, to ſave her; ſhe again 
traverſed every part of her priſon, and 
waſted her ſtrength in fruitleſs efforts 
to break the bars of the caſements; and 
when ſhe returned faint and exhauſted to 
the ſofa, ſhe fell into a heavy and painful 
flumber, from which ſhe did not awake 
till the ſun was ſet, and the gloom of 


evening 
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evening approached. A burning thirſt 
and teveriſh heat parched her lips, while 
every limb trembled with cold ; various 
frightful images ſeemed to flit before her; 
death, with all its horrors, preſented itſelf 
to her imagination. In that awful mo- 
ment ſhe was almoſt tempted to arraign 
the decrees of Heaven; but the checked 
herſelf, and prayed that ſhe might be 
enabled to bear this trial with fortitude 
and reſignation to the divine will. She 
wiped the tear from her cheek, and reclin- 
ing her head upon the damaſk pillow, 
waited that death which appeared to be 
inevitable. 

It was at the ſolemn hour of midnight 
that the ſound of a human ſtep was heard 
in the gallery; hope beamed anew on 
the unfortunate daughter of Rhodolpho; 
ſhe raiſed her languid head, and beheld a 


majeſtic 
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majeſtic figure dimly ſeen by the pale 
light of the moon. 

% Where, where is ſhe? where is the 
lovely Margarita! ?” ſaid a Voice of infi- 
nite melody. 

The voice was well known to "mn it's 
ſoothing accents revived her drooping 
ſpirits. She claſped her cold hands— 
Holy Heaven!“ ſhe ſaid, © I truſted 
in thee, and thou haſt not forſaken me!“ 

As ſhe uttered theſe words, ſhe endea- 
voured to advance to meet her preſerver, 


but was unable to ſupport herſelf, and 
ſunk back upon the ſofa. 


Her deliverer ſprung forwards ; he. 
threw himſelf on his knees before her- 
Margarita, he ſaid, © lovely, injured 
Margarita, —and his faltering voice 
betrayed his agitation—* is it poſſible 
that you ſhould have forgotten me! To 
| what 
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what dreadful ſufferings have you been 
expoſed! 5 > 
She looked upon him for ſome mo- 
ments withygeagerneſs ; the moon ſhone 
full upon his beautiful features; they were ; 
expreſſive of the moſt compaſſionate ſym- 
pathy ; her heart beat with gratitude for 
the conſolation he afforded her, but her 
bewildered memory refuſed. to acknow- 
ledge the kind ſtranger. 
| 5 Save me, ſave me,” ſhe exclaimed, 
« from the cruel Marquis! preſerve me 
from the horrors of a lingering death l' 
« Were it by the loſs of my own life, 
he replied, « I would reſcue you; Ulderic 
ſhall ſuffer for an a&, for which death 
iſetlf could not atone. Let us fly this 
place for ever, lovely Margarita,” he 
added in an impaſſioned tone; * let the 
paſt. be eternally buried in oblivion, and 
may 


MARGARIT As = 
may our pre ent ſuffe.ings teach us to 
enjoy _ bleſſings which are ſtill {pared 
to us! 

«© Whither, TH can 2 fly ?” 1 
plied Margarita; 3 * who will SY me 
from the remorleleſs Ulderic ? who will 
protect me? 

« ] will be your protector,“ he replied; 
© but let us be gone ;—exert your:elf, 
Lady Margarita,” he added; „con- 
_ fide in me; let us leave this gloomy 

ſcene; it is replete with horrors ;—the 
tyrant Ulderic will diſcover us; he will 
impede our flight, and we ſhall be loſt 
for ever.” ve 
| She endeavoured to ariſe—her gene- 
rous deliverer aſſiſted her; ſhe advanced 
ſeveral paces—her head became giddy, 
her trembling limbs refuſed to ſupport | 
bes and ſhe fainted, 


| CHAP, 


72 MARGARITA» 


CHAP. IV. 


It N a deep vale, at the foot of the moun- 

tains, amid which is ſituated the caſtle of 
the Marquis Ulderic, is the little village of 
Altenburgh ; a convent of grey ſtone, dedt- 
cated to the holy Magdaleneand an ancient 
manſion, belonging to the lluftrious family 
of Altenburgh, are it's only pride. The 
towers of the convent, arifing from a 
grove of pine and larch, may be ſeen 
from the road which leads from Berlin 
to the caſtle of the Marquis Ulderic ; but 


the manſion being btuated {till deeper 1 in 
the 
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the vale, is entirely concealed from the 
intruſive eye of the traveller. This man- 
fion, the work of elder days, was a low 
yet extenſive edifice of carved wood, on 
whoſe maſſive beams were wrought va- 
rious ſhapeleſs figures. It was ſituated in 
a garden menen with high walls 
and gates of iron. Here the beautiful 
irregularity of Nature was totally ſub- 
verted; the mountain torrent, impeded 
in it's courſe, had learned to wind it's tu- 
tored ſtream at the foot of ſhapely mounds, 
and amid formal groves, while every tree 
and every ſhrub were diſtorted into ſome 
quaint and artificial form. 4 

The ſingular character of Alicia, the 
widowed Counteſs of Altenburgh, Lady of 
theſe domains, was well known through- 
out the northern provinces of the em- 


pire. The young Marquis Ulderic had' 
VOL, Ill, 5 once 
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once delineated it to Margarita in one of 
' thoſe placid hours which he had ſpent with 
her in his father's caſtle, little foreſeeing | 
that at ſome future period the original 
might be ſo well known to her. 
„ The Counteſs of Altenburgh,” ad 
Henry, © was celebrated in her youth 
not ſo much for the ſuperiority of her per- 
ſonal charms, as for that ready wit and 
vivacity which animated every ſociety, 
and gave her an aſcendency over every 

heart. The ancient palace of Altenburgh 
in the city of Berlin, yielded not to the Im- 
perial feat in the elegance of the day, and 
perhaps was not leſs frequented by crowds 
of flatterers, all equally emulous of the 
favour of the Counteſs. | 

For a length of time ſhe continued 
her gay career, unchecked. by the death 

of her Lord, and of ſeveral children, who 


were 
3 
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were ſnatched from her at an age when 
they promiſed to be an honour to their 
mother, till about ten years ago, perceiv- 
ing that the day of her beauty was nearly 
at it's cloſe, ſne determined to prevent 
that moment, ſo much dreaded by the 
thoughtleſs of her ſex, when it ſhould be 
ſaid, The Lady of Altenburgh is no longer 
young, and that playful wit, which was ſo 
charming in her youthful days, has no 
longer power to faſcinate.” 
It was not by the aid of adventitious 
arts that ſhe endeavoured to protract the 
reign of beauty ; but, inſtigated by a ſpirit 


of romantic ardour, ſhe bade adieu to all 


her friends, to all her former purſuits, and 
retired to the deep obſcurity of the vale of 
Altenburgh. 

That part of her revenue, once appro- 
priated to the ſplendid entertainment of 


'E2 the 


mance, opens her gates to the reception 
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the nobility of Berlin, ſhe employed in 


| beautifying the convent of the Magda- 


lene, Her confeſſor and the Abbot of 
a neighbouring monaſtery are now her 
only companions, while, by long prayer 
and frequent mortification, ſhe atones for 
a life, I fear, not wholly untainted with 
guilt. 'Yet till ſhe retains a lingering 


affetion for her former habits,” con- 


tinued Henry ; © although ſhe is herſelf 
no longer beautiful, yet, being entirely free 
from the malignant ſpirit of envy, ſhe 
exults in thoſe powers of pleaſing, which 
are poſſeſſed by the younger part of herſex. 
She always loved to be the protector of the 
weak, and the confident, if not the pro- 
moter, of intrigue; and ſhe now profeſſes 
herſelf the advocate of injured beauty, or 

ſlighted love, and, in the true ſpirit of ro- 


"ET 
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of the rebellious child , who, too proud to 
fubmit to the juſt commands of a parent, 
flies with tales of woe to the injudicious 
Lady of Altenburgh. | 

By this late error ſhe has, perhaps, been 
more prejudicial to the welfare of her 
fellow-creatures in the day of penitence, 
than when, i in the gayer periods of life, ſhe - 
was the promoter of diffipation.” “ 
Margarita was amuſed for the time by 
this deſcription; but ſhe had thought no 
more of the Counteſs of Altenburgh till, 
after a ſeeming chaſm in her life, a ſtate of 
inſenſibility into which ſhe had been thrown 
by the barbarous treatment of the Marquis 8 
Ulderic, ſhe gradually recovered her con- 
ſciouſneſs of exiſtence. She found herſelf 
laid upon a bed in an extenſive chamber, 
irregularly adorned. with paintings, the 
rude works of the artiſts of the fourteenth 
: E 3 century. 
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century, and ſmall . — of 
the holy ſaints. 

A door, leading to an inner apartment, 
was open oppoſite to the foot of her bed, 
diſcovering a ſcene which ſeemed to her 
but the vain fabric of a diſcompoſed 
mind. The chamber was hung with 


— — a 


ſable cloth, and ſeemed to have no other 
light than what was afforded by ſeveral 
waxen tapers placed before a crucifix, be- 
fide which knelt a female figure in the 
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unadorned habit of a Nun ; her head was 


bound with folds of white linen, and a 
cord, to which was faſtened a roſary, was 
girt round her waiſt. | 
« Is this indeed a dream ?” ſaid Mar- 
garita, raiſing herſelf from her pillow 
te where have I been? Am I ſtill in the 
Caſtle of Ulderic ? How ſhall I eſcape the 
Gf tyrant's 
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tyrant's fury ? Am ] {till threatened with 
death ?” 1 es 

Scarcely had her voice reached the ear 
of the lady who knelt beſide the crucifix, 
when ſhe aroſe, and advanced towards 
her. Her air of pity and compaſſion was 
calculated to remove every fear which the 
gloomy ſcene might have inſpired. Bleſſed 
be Heaven!“ ſhe exclaimed, C who has 
hearkened to my prayer, and reſtored the 
Lady Margarita to ſenſe.” 

« Ah, Madam!” faid Margarita, if 
my wretched ſituation has excited your 
pity, may I entreat you to tell me where 
I am, and whether I am ſtill expoſed to 
the fury of the Marquis?“ 

e It is in the peaceful manſion of Alten- 
burg, in the arms of Alicia, poſſeſſor of 
thele dae,“ ſhe replied, © that the 
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"lovely Margarita has found an aſylum 


from the cruelty of her perſecutors.” . 

e And will you protect me?“ ſaid Mar- 
garita, claſping her hands within her's "2 
« may I now hope for the enjoyment of 

. tranquillity ? How ſhall I ever expreſs 
my acknowledgraents to my benefac- 
treſs ?” 

The Counteſs embraced her; How | 
ſweet is the taſk,” ſhe ſaid, * of ſoothing : 
and conſoling you, my daughter! Bleſſed 
be the hour when the injured, the excel - 
lent Margarita entered theſe gates!“ 

« What would have been my ſitua- 

' replied Margarita, had L not 
found a refuge with you! But tell me,” 
ſhe added, by what means was 1 
brought hither ? To whoſe aſſiſtance am 


I indebted for my eſcape from the Caſtle 
of Ulderic * 


tion, 


40 1 am 25 
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J am not permitted to reveal the 
name of your deliverer,” ſaid the Coun- 
teſs; he wiſhes, for the preſent, to 
avoid thoſe acknowledgments. which he 
fears it would be painful to you to- 
make.“ | 
8 What!” faid Margarita, © does he 
ſuppoſe that I ama ſtranger to gratitude?” 
„Peace! my child,” ſaid the Count- 
| eſs; © you exert yourſelf too much; you 
have been many days in a. high. fever; 
a ſeaſonable ſleep reſtored you to yourſelf, 
and perhaps preſerved your life. Vou are 
ſtill, however, in a very weak ſtate, and 


any imprudence might occaſion a relapſe.” 
As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe called two female at- 
tendants, to whom ſhe entruſted. Marga- 
rita, and retired. 

On the following day, when the Coun- 
teſs renewed her viſit, ſne found Mar- 
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rita much improved in health, although 
ſtill perplexed in her mind, and defirous 
of having every circumſtance cleared 
up relating to her eſcape from the 
caſtle. Gi 
During their converſation, Margarita 
took occaſion to expreſs in the warmeſt 
terms her ſenſe of the obligations ſhe 
owed to the Counteſs. _ 
« Speak not of obligations,” ſhe re- 


plied ; © benevolence, when exerted to- 


wards worthy objects, carries it's rewards 


in itſelf ; one ſmile from the beautiful 
Margarita is a ſufficient recompence for 
all the anxiety I have endured on her 
1 [ account. 

| | >> LM Long have I lamented,” ſhe added, 
| in an elevated tone, © the afflictions to 
4 which you have been condemned; fo 


young, 
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young, ſo lovely, and yet fo unfor- 
tunate! e 
« But, ah! you were not formed to 
tread the vulgar paths of life ; you were 
born to move in a higher ſphere: like the 
illuſtrious ſiſter of the great Conſtantine, 
in your misfortunes there is an eminence 
which elevates you above the common 
herd of mankind.” 

A faint ſmile brightened the counte- 
tenance of Margarita. | 

Before the Counteſs left her, ſhe again 
queſtioned her concerning her preſerver, 
and the means by which ſhe had been 
brought to the village of Altenburgh z. 
but the Counteſs declined ſatisfying her 
curioſity, till ſhe ſhould be ſufficiently : 
recovered to dine with her. 

Some days had elapſed before Marga- 
rita had acquired ftrength to enable her 
E 6 5 to 
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to leave her chamber; and the * 8 


having expreſſed a wiſh to ſee her in her 
own apartment, ſhe was conducted into 
the great hall, through which ſhe paſſed 


into a ſpacious parlour, whoſe walls were 


wainſcoted with oak. The paintings of 
Anthony de Meſſina, the ſubjects drawn 
from the legends of the ſaints, were it's 


only ornaments. Here Peter of Aldo- 


brandia was ſeen iſſuing unhurt from the 
flames, and convincing, by this aſtoniſhing 


ſpectacle, the unbelieving brethren of 
Vallombreuſe. The illuſtrious Cunegonda 


graced another painting, moving with 


. modeſt dignity over the burning plough- 


ſhares, and the holy Margaret trampling ' 
beneath her feet the ſcaly folds of a mighty 
ſerpent. Nothing could be ſeen from 


the windows of the parlour but the high 
towers of the neighbouring monaſtery. 


3 „„ 
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It was a day of religious feſtival; the vil- 
lagers were aſſembled before the gates of 
the manſion, and the ſound of the chapel 
bells was re · echoed from the hills. | 
The Lady of Altenburgh, receiving 
additional pleaſure from the returning 
health of Margarita, was unuſually ani- 
mated. The preſence, however, of Father 
Andrew, her confeſſor, with two of his 
brethren, inhabitants of a monaſtery 
ſituated amid the mountains, precluded 
any other than general converſation. | 

The Monks of the mountain appeared 
to be ſimple narrow-minded men; the 
knowledge they poſſeſſed being derived 
from books, had given them little inſight ; 
into human nature. They regarded the 
Counteſs with veneration, who, during 
the repaſt, was ſolely occupied by the 
with of amuſing and pleaſing her gueſts. 
The 
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T he ſubject of her. diſcourſe was the 


charms of ſolitude, and a country life, with 


a general cenſure upon the gaieties of the 


world. Every ſucceeding year,” ſhe 


| ſaid, © adds to my averſion to public life, 


my views of which may be compared to 


thoſe faint and diſtant proſpects of the 


buſy world which the ſolitary devotee 


catches through the long and gloomy viſta 


of the cloiſter, and which take their tinc- 


ture from the medium through which 
they are ſeen. While ſheltered by theſe 
hallowed and ſequeſtered ſhades, and 


rapt in holy meditation, the moans of the 


unfortunate, who fly to my foſtering arms, 


alone have power to awaken in my me- 
mory the ſcenes that are paſt, and to re- 
cal me to a conſciouſneſs of what is now 
aCtually paſſing among men.” 


cc Of 


) -  ManGanies:: © 


Of the many events in hiſtory,” con- 
tinued the Counteſs, © which are calcu- 
lated to intereſt and delight, none ever 
gave me greater pleaſure than the account 
of the retirement of the learned Alcuin, 
who was ſo much beloved by the mighty 
Charlemaigne, as to be ſurnamed the Em- 
peror's delight. His native place was a 
deep vale amid the hills of Britain. Offa, 
| King of Mercia, ſent him on an embaſſy 
to the Imperial Court. Such were the 
effects of his learning, that, like the efful- 
gent beams of the noon- day ſun, it illu- 
mined that dark unlettered period; and 
even in theſe remote ages, the fame of 
Alcuin may be compared to the laſt faint 
ſtreams of light trembling on the ſummits 

of the weſtern hills. 1 
»Whilſt in the full blaze of glory, 
whilſt the favourite of the laſt great mo- 


narch 
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| narch' of the weſtern empire, he obeyed 
the filent diftates of conſcience ; he laid 
aſide the robe of honour, and afſuming. 
the cowl and rope, retired to the convent. 
of St. Martin at Jours. | 
“There, according to the i le- 
gends of the church, when kneeling before 
the ſhrine of the ſaint, he has been heard 
to addreſs him in theſe terms Oh 
thou pure ſpirit ! who recordeſt the tear 

of the penitent, and wafteſl the prayers of 
thy votaries to the gates of heaven, open. 
the eyes of men, teach them. that learn- 
ing is but a knowledge of the names of 
things whoſe nature is concealed. from our 
weak intellect by an impenetrable veil ; 
teach them to. eſtimate the glare of wealth: 
as a bright reſplendent vapour, and bid. 
them know that fame, and the applauſe of | 
men, are but the murmuring of the wind, 
a breeze 


— 
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a breeze which, unoppoſed, plays in the 
ſummer ſun, loads it's ſoft wings with per- 
fumes from every opening flower, but, in 
the winter's day, ſwells into tumult, and 
lays the proud fabric of ambition low in 
the duſt. | | 
The converſation of the Counteſs 


aaflorded a temporary amuſement to Mar- 


garita ; but her character, as it had been 
delineated by the young Marquis Ulderic, 
was not ſuch, unfortunately, as would 
juſtify her remaining any length of time 
beneath her roof. She already began to 
conjecture to whom ſhe was indebted 
for her preſervation; a circumſtance - 
which made her more ſolicitous to return, 
if poſlible, to her friends at Vienna, or 
to take refuge tor ſome time within the 
ſacred precincts of a convent. 
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As ſoon as the departure of the Monks 
allowed her to ſpeak without reſtraint to 
the Counteſs, ſhe thanked her for her 
kind and ſeaſonable protection, at the 
ſame time expreſſing a wiſh not to treſ- 
paſs any farther upon her bounty; ſhe 
added that it was her intention to return 
to Vienna, and place herſelf under the 
care of her adopted mother. A con- 
vent,” ſhe ſaid, will afford me an aſy- 
lum till my enemies have ceaſed their 
perſecutions.” | 

The Counteſs warmly oppoſed this plan. 
« Would you undertake ſuch a journey,“ 
ſhe replied, alone and unprote&ed? You 
are not ſufficiently acquainted with the 
character of the Marquis Ulderic, 
whoſe reſentment you have unfortunately 
incurred, and who ſtill, I fear, meditates 
your deſtruction. To aggrandize his 

family 
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family is his only ambition; and I am 
perſuaded that there is no act, however 
diſhonourable, to which he would not 
ſtoop to promote his favourite purpoſe. 

« During your reſidence at the Caſtle 
of Ulderic, he had the greateſt .reaſon to 
think that you had made a favourable 
impreſſion on the heart of his ſon; and 
he reſolved rather to ſacrifice your life, 
than to endanger a connexion with a 
portionleſs orphan. © 55 ICE 
« An illuſtrious viſitant, and "REFS 
indeed a friend, of the fierce Ulderic 
penetrated the dark purpoſe, and defeated 
the baſe deſign ;—he braved the fury of 
the vengeful tyrant, and reſcued you 
from the ſnares of death; by him you 
were brought to me, and recommended 
to my care.. Conceal this lady,” he 
ſaid, © a few days from the Marquis ; in 
LS” the 
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the meantime her health will be reſtored 
by your kind attentions, and 1 will pro- 
vide for her future ſafety,” — 

| Margarita fighed, but made no reply; b 
and the Counteſs, looking upon her with | 
an air of affectionate ſolicitude, entreated 
her not to be uneaſy with reſpect to her 
return to Vienna, and the friends ſhe 
wiſhed to ſee. 

„ My connexion with the milz of : 
Ulderic,” ſhe added, * to which I am 
diſtantly related, will, I fear, prevent me 
from concealing you long beneath my 
roof; but if you will conſent to place 4 
yourſelf under the protection of the 
Prince del Caſte] Nuovo, your generous | 


deliverer, you will then have nothing more 
to fear from the fury of the Marquis.” 
Margarita inſtantly replied that ſhe 
did: not wiſh to give her friends any, far- 
E er 
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ther trouble on her account; that there 
were ſeveral convents in the nei ghbour- 
hood , in one of which ſhe ſhould take 
refuge, and poſtpone her return to Vienna 

till a more favourable opportunity. | 
« Is this the requital, {aid the Coun- 
teſs with precipitation, which you make 
for the ſervices which have been done 
you? Is life preſerved, is friendſhip, if 
not ſafety, ſacrificed" on your account of 
no importance? Will no obligations ob- 
literate the recollection of one haſty, one 
unfortunate a& ?” _ 55 
Would to Heaven,“ replied Mar- 
garita, that it was in my power to re- 
quite the Prince, in ſome degree, for his 
recent ſervices! but, alas!” ſhe added, 
I never can forget that event to which 
you allude, and the preſence. of the 

Prince muſt always be painful to me.“ 

. | = But,” 
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But,“ proceeded the Counteſs, <* had 
that fatal event never taken place, would 
the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo then have 
been indifferent to you ? ſhould you then 
have been inſenſible to the various powers 
of pleaſing beſtowed upon him by na- 
ture? How finely formed are his manly. 
features! how animated his dark and 
brilliant eyes! what | winning eloquence 
flows from his lips! of what noble acts 
of generoſity is he capable! Oh Mar- 
garita! remember what he has done for 
you, and let reſentment yield to grati- 
tude.” . 

« Since you require this avowal of my 


5 


ſentiments, Madam,” replied Margarita, 
„ will confeſs that I never would allow 
my affections to be engaged by mere ex- 
ternal qualifications, when unaccom- 
panied by moral excellence.“ 

$ The 
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The Counteſs made no reply; and as 
the bell rung for evening prayers, ſne en- 
treated Margarita to accompany her to 

the chapel, wiſhing to terminate a conver- 
ſation which had taken a turn far from 
pleaſing to her. 
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CHAP. IV. 


IT was not till towards the cloſe of 
the following day that the Counteſs, 
who had been employed in ſome acts of 
devotion, rejoined Margarita; that they 
might converſe with more freedom, ſhe 
conducted her into the garden. | 
A long avenue of ſhapely lime- trees 
extended itſelf before them, terminated | 
by a grotto worked out of the fide of a 
hill ; in the front of which was a fountain, 
eſteemed one of the choiceſt ornaments 
of the place. | 
, * 
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« You ſigh, you are penſive, my daugh- 
ter,” ſaid the Counteſs; © is your heart 
oppreſſed by any new affliction ?? Confide 
in me; aſſure yourſelf that 1 would prefer 
death to delivering you up to thoſe who 
purpoſe your deſtruction; and yet,” ſhe 
added, © what can a weak WOman do? 
how reſiſt the ſuperior ſtrensth of the 
Marquis? Can I aſſume the lance and 
helmet, and, hke the heroines of older 
times, lead out my faithful vaſſais againſt 
ſo powerful a foe? Alas! it cannot be; 
age weighs heavy upon me; and much as 
I would ſuffer in the cauſe of innocence, 
yet I was never one of thoſe maſculine 
ſpirits formed to contend with adverſe 
fortune.“ | 
&« If ſuch. is the caſe,” reillied Mar- 
garita, «* why ſhould I remain here? 
You aſſure me, Madam, that it will not 
VOL, III. F | be 
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be in your power to protect me for any 
length of time; I may, perhaps, involve 
you in my "misfortunes without benefiting 
myſelf, I ſee no other expedient, ”” the 
added, than to take ſhelter in a convent, 

whoſe hallowed gates no one will preſume 
to violate.” 

& And is not the Lady Margarita con- 
ſcious that ſuch a meaſure would fulfil 
every wiſh of the deſigning Marquis?“ 
replied the Counteſs; it is his deſire to 
| compel you to this act: : thoſe hallowed 
gates, which he would tremble to violate, 
would be cloſed upon you for ever. 
Think then, my daughter, think then, 
before you bid adieu for ever to the world, 
if there is not one object, to the memory 
of which you might heave a figh? Is 
there no attachment which might render 


the 
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the long- protracted years of ſolitude irk- 
ſome to you?“ 5 
They ſtood near the brink of the foun- 
tain, and the majeſtic figure of the daugh- 
ter of Rhodolpho was reflected in the 
limpid wave. Look on that image,” 
ſaid the Counteſs, taking her hand, and 
bending over the watery mirror, “ *tis 
but a faint, an imperfect reſemblance of 
yourſelf : contemplate that beautiful 
form, and think upon the ſacrifice you 
would make.” | 
A ſudden bloom ſuffuſed the cheek of 
Margarita; but ſhe reſtrained the riſing 
emotion of indignation, and replied, that \ 
ſhe had no reaſon to think that, when ſhe 
had once bade adieu to the world, ſhe 
ſhould be weak enough to regret an act 
which her own ſecurity and that of her 
friends ſeemed to require. 
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The Lady of Altenburgh now uſed 
every argument to diſſuade her from her 
purpoſe, which ſhe thought was likely to 
influence her. The only means which 
are left you „ your on liberty, 
and reſtoring my peace,” ſhe ſaid, * is by 
accepting the offered aſſiſtance of the 
Prince. If you would but conſent to ſee 
him, if you would allow him henceforth 
to be your guardian and protector, you 
would enſure your own ſafety, and make 
him the happieſt of human beings; by 
the gentle influence of your example, you 
would correct his errors, and {ſtrengthen 
his virtues; from your lips he would re- 
ceive leſſons of piety and moderation, 
and you would ſoon become a ſharer in 
his happineſs.” . 
Margarita, perceiving that it was fruit- 
lefs to endeavour to argue with the Count- 
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eſs, replied. with firmneſs, that her pre- 
poſſeſſions againſt the Prince were ſuch 
as ſhe could not ſurmount ; that ſhe was 
- ſorry to treat her benefactor with ſo much 
harſhneſs, but that ſhe wiſhed to decline 
receiving any further favours from him, 
ſince it never would be in her power to 
recompenſe them. 5 
e Is it poſſible,” exclaimed the Count- 
eſs, that there ſhould be ſo much 
Inveteracy in your nature, Margarita? 
Can you reſolve to ſacrifice your own 
bappineſs, and perhaps my peace, to your 
_ reſentment ? But I leave you to reflec- 
tion, the reſult of which, I truſt, will be 
_ favourable to us both.” | 
As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe returned towards the 
manſion, leaving Margarita overwhelmed 


with grief and anxiety. _ .- 
2 | 4 oa . 
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While the Lady of Altenburg pro- 
ceeded through the avenue, Margarita, 
reclining upon one of the moſſy ſeats of 
the grotto, continued to look upon her, 
till her figure was diminiſhed in diſtance. | 
A part of the venerable manfion was ſeen 
through the long and ſhady avenue; a 
flight of ſteps, with carved railings, led 
to the folding-doors in the front. As 
the Counteſs aſcended the ſteps, the doors 
were thrown open, and a cavalier of noble 
aſpe& advanced towards her; his digni- 
fied air and graceful movements inſtantly 
declared hiui to be the Prince del Caſtel 
Nuovo: the Counteſs gave him her 
hand, and they both entered the gates of 
the manſion. 

This was a ſcene which excited new 
terrors in the mind of Margarita, She 
aroſe, and ruſhing from the grotto—“ Whi- | 

ther, 
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ther,“ ſhe exclaimed, “ ſhall I fly? how 
ſhall I eſcape the vengeance of the Mar- 
quis, or ſhun the dreaded preſence of the 
Prince ?”—A high wall encompaſſed her 
on every fide, and ſhe could diſcover no 
means of making her eſcape. During 
the firſt moments of grief and terror, ſhe 
accuſed the Prince as the author of all 
her miſery; but ſoon becoming more 
tranquil, and recollecting her aſtoniſhing 
preſervation from almoſt immediate death 
in the Caſtle of Ulderic, ſhe charged her- 
ſelf with ingratitude to her deliverer, and 
lamented the neceſſity of requiting his 
fervices with harſhneſs. l 
While ſhe was employed in theſe Teflec- 
tions, a dark cloud ſuddenly rolled from 
the ſouth, a ſultry heat and heavy gloom 
threatened an approaching ſtorm ; ; through 
a winding road, cut out of the moun- 
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tain, ſeen above the garden-wall, appeared 
a train of horſemen. As they deſcended 
from the heights, the ſound of their 
voices, and the trampling of their fleeds 
upon the ſtony cauſeway, were diſtinctly 
heard. To N 

Margarita trembled leſt they ſhould 
be the vaſſals of the Marquis, and left 
the avenue with the intent to ſeek ſome 
place of concealment, when ſuddenly ſhe 
heard her name repeated ; and looking 
back, ſhe beheld the Prince advancing 
towards her. 

Such was her confuſion, that ſhe was 
for ſome moments unable to ſpeak ; ſhe 
allowed him to approach her, and throw 
himſelf at her feet. He next uſed many 
of the arguments which the Counteſs 
had recently urged, to induce her to ac- 
cept his offered aſſiſtance ; and he ſeemed 


to 
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to flatter himſelf, from her ſilence, that 
his expoſtulations would prevail. 
She ſoon, however, recovered her recol- 
lection; and having expreſſed her grati- 
tude in the livelieſt terms, aſſured him 
that he ſhould henceforth have her Prayers 
for his happineſs, but that ſhe muſt de- 
cline his future ſervices. | 
And are your prayers,” he ſaid, « to. 
be my only recompence ? May I not aſpire 
to the contidence of the Lady Margarita ? 
May I not be permitted a ſecond time to 
reſcue her from the dangers which threaten 


her? This unguarded manſion cannot 


long afford her an aſylum from the rage 


of the Marquis; and if ſhe remains here, 
| ſhe will not only herſelf fall a victim to 
| his vengeance, but ſhe will involve the 
Counteſs of Altenburgh in her misfor- 
tunes, Ulderic has, I fear, already diſ- 

7 5 covered 
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covered the place of your retreat,” con- 
tinued the Duke; © his vaſlals, headed, 
perhaps, by himſelf, were ſeen deſcending 
from the mountains ; ere now they have 
entered the village of Altenburgh if 

you ſtill refuſe to fly this place, but one 
alternative is left us; by this arm I muſt 
1 avenge your cauſe, and yet it would be 
painful to raiſe my hand * a former 
friend.“ | 
Great Heaven 2 exclaimed Marga- 
rita, „what do you propoſe? what dread- 
ful deed would you perpetrate?“ 

« It is in your power, Madam,” 
replied the Duke, to render theſe 
daring meaſures unneceſſary. Place 
yourſelf under my protection,“ he added, 
as he claſped her hand—* confide in my 
honour; I will convey you in ſafety to 
Vienna, where your adopted mother will 


I receive 
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*% 


recelve _ unhappy child 1n her folter- 
ing arms.“ 


« No, no, exclaimed Margarita, en- 
deayouring to diſengage her hand, © never 
will I purchaſe my * by a faulty 
action.“ 

A ſudden glow of indignation reddened 
the cheek of the Prince; but he had ſuf- 
ficient command of himſelf to refrain 
from every expreſſion of anger, and he 
repeated his entreaties with a mild and 
7 infinuating air. But Margarita remained 
firm in her determination, and aſſured 
him that all his arguments would prove 
ineffectual. Had you always attended, 
ſhe added, with ſome earneſtneſs, “ to 
the dictates of honour, had you pre- 
ſerved a pure, unſullied reputation, it 
would have been now in your power to 
reſtore an unfortunate being to happi- 


7 6 neſs. 
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neſs. Leave me, my Lord,” ſhe added; 


Be you have a feeling heart ; and I ain 


4 perſuaded that, when you have reflected 


on what I have ſaid, it will be your 
higheſt ambition to attain that perfection 
in virtue which will entitle you to become 
the guardian of innocence.” 

The Prince received this reproof with 
an emotion of ſhame and remorſe which 
he could not conceal; he attempted to 
make ſome reply, but ſhe waved her hand 
to him, and urged him to retire. 

J obey you, Madam,” he ſaid, with 
a dejected air; and although you'ſlight 
my offers of aſſiſtance, yet I will not 

neglect your intereſt, I will, if poſſible, 
| ſhelter you from the anger of the tyrant ; 
and although baniſhed your preſence, yet 
every thought ſhall be devoted to you.” 


When 
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When left by the Prince, Margarita, 
deprived of every other hope, reſigned 
herſelf to the care of Providence. Tu 1 
ſun was already ſet, and the heavens. 


blackened with tempeſt; chunder ewa f 


heard in low murmurs amid the Foun. F. os 


tains, and the ſound of human voices was ; L 
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As the ſtorm increaſed, ſhe reſolved to 


waſted to her ear in the irre 


return to the manſion, and withdraw to 
her own apartment ;—with this intent 
ſhe traverſed the embowered walk, and 
had aſcended the ſteps towards the porch, 
as ſhe hoped, unſeen, when a ſudden flaſh 
of lightning diffuſed it's red glare over 
the mountains, followed by a clap of 
thunder. She ruſhed forward to open 
the folding-doors, wheu the voice of 
Ulderic, as the mandate of death, ſtruck 
her ear; ſhe claſped her hands, and eleva- 


ting 
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ting her eyes to heaven, ſunk upon the 
Reps in a ſtate of deſpair. 
* I! am her guardian, her protector,” 
ſaid Ulderic in a loud commanding tone; 
« and thoſe who diſpute my juſt autho- 
rity,. and afford an aſylum to the rebel- 
lous child, I ſhall confider as my enemies, - 
and treat them as ſuch.” 

He pauſed, and the voice of the Count- 
eſs, who replied in low and tremulous 
accents, was ſcarcely heard. 

Do you deceive me,” reſumed the 
Marquis, when you affure me ſhe is 
not with you? Think not, Madam, 
that I ſhall take the bare affertion of a 
woman ; the ſtricteſt ſearch ſhall either 

approve your words, or detect the falſe- 
hood.“ 

Margarita heard no more; ſhe aroſe, 
and wildly ruſhed amid the thickgft of 

the 
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the trees, and continued to purſue her 
flight, till ſhe reached an iron-grated 
gate, which led from the garden into the 

courts of the convent. She made ſeveral 
| ineffectual efforts to burſt it open, and her 
voice, as ſhe called for protection upon 
the holy ſiſterhood, was re- echoed from 
the cloiſtered courts in low indiſtinct 
murmurs. | 

Finding at length that there was no 
hope of relief in this place, and hearing 
a tumultuous clamour. of voices, which 
became every moment louder and more 


diſtin, Margarita left the gate of the 


monaſtery, and ſought the moſt remote 


and ſheltered part of the garden, where, 
ſpent with fatigue, ſhe ſunk to the ground. 
She had ſcarcely recovered her recollection, 


when ſhe beheld a female figure approach- 
ing 


+» 
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ing her; it was Gonilda, the favourite £ 
ſervant of the Counteſs. 

| She expreſſed great joy in having found 
Margarita, and entreated her, as ſhe valued 
her own life, and the peace of her Lady, 
to profit by that favourable opportunity, 
and make her eſcape. | 

But whither can I fly?” exclaimed 
Margarita. 

« There is not a moment for expla- 
nation,” replied Gonilda, ſeizing her 
hand, and drawing her after her. 

Several perſons at that inſtant appeared 
advancing towards them. Haſten 
from this place,” exclaimed Gonilda, r 
you are loſt.” They ruſhed forward, 
and continued their flight till they reached 
a door, which opened at the foot of the 


mountains. 


Gonilda 
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Gonilda drew a key from her boſom, 2 
which having applied to the lock, the 
door was inſtantly thrown open, and the 
terrified Margarita was received by a 
cavalier who waited without. 

Notwithſtanding the increaſing dark- 
neſs of the night, and the mantle in which 
he was wrapped, ſhe inſtantly knew him 
to be the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, and 
for a moment ſorrow and indignation pre- 
vented her utterance. 

She was hurried on, by a force which ſhe 
could not reſiſt, towards a carriage which 
waited at a ſmall diſtance, into which ſhe 
was lifted by the Prince, who affured her 
of his protection, and commanded his 
| ſervants to. take all poſſible care of her. 
As he ſpoke, the door of the coach 
was cloſed, and they began to wind 


around 


U 
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around the foot of the mountain with ſo 

much rapidity, that they ſoon reached 
the high road which leads to the city of 
Berlin. | | 
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CHAP. V. 


A VIOLENT flood of tears afforded 
ſeaſonable relief to Margarita; yet - ſtill 
ſhe was fo much confuſed and agitated, 
that it was long before ſhe could ſuffi- 
ciently recolle&-herſelf to know what had 
paſſed, where ſhe was, or what were. her 
future views. . 

She now found herſelf wholly in the 

power of the Prince; and when ſhe re- 
called o mind the events which had re- 
cently taken place, the little precaution 
which the Marquis had uſed to conceal 
his 
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his baſe deſigns, the intriguing character of 
the Counteſs of Altenburgh, the friend- 
ſhip which ſeemed fo lately to have ſub- 
ſiſted between the Prince and the Mar- 
quis, and their ſudden diſagreement, for 
which there was no ſufficiently probable 
reaſon to be aſſigned, it appeared but too 
evidently to her, that the whole of theſe 
late tranſactions was but an artifice to 
' induce her to ſurmount thoſe unfavour- 
able opinions which ſhe too juſtly enter- 
tained of the Prince. 

Theſe ſuſpicions, apparently ſo well 
grounded, greatly aggravated the horrors 
of her ſituation; and ſhe felt extreme 
pain from the perſuaſion that the Count- 
els of Altenburgh, while ſhe ſeemed only 
to conſult her welfare, was deceiving. her 
in a point moſt eſſential to her Lappt- 

neſs. bs 
| While 
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While overwhelmed by theſe painful re- 
flections, the morning dawned upon her, 
and ſhe found that ſhe was not far diſtant 
from the hamlet at the foot of the mountains 
where ſhe had ſpent a night with her fa- 
ther. Here ſhe was joined by Pauline 
and Eunice, two Italian ſervants of the 
Prince, whom Margarita remembered: to 
have ſeen at Ormund Caſſel, They had 
waited her arrival at this place, and be- 
came the companions of her journey, pre- 
cluding, by their conſtant attendance, 
every hope of eſcape. = 


They continued for ſeveral days to re- 


trace the ſame tract of country through 


which Margarita had paſſed with her fa- 

ther. - She frequently aſked her compa- 
nions where they intended to convey 
her? to which queſtion they made no 
other reply, than that they ſhould ſoon 


PF. 


ſee 
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ſce their Lord, who would give them far⸗ 
ther inſtruct ions on that head. When 
they endeavoured to converſe with her 
upon other ſubjects, or to enliven her by 
deſcriptions of the generoſity or magnifi- 
cence of their Lord, and the various plea- 
ſures which he promoted in the place of | 
his reſidence, ſhe filenced them by an 
aſſurance that any diſcourſe of this na- 
ture would rather augment than diminiſh 
her affliction — | 

On the evening that they reached 
Leipſic, and paſſed through the beautiful 
foreſt of Roſendhall, Margarita was un- 
uſually dejected; and while ſhe contem- 
plated the caſtle ſeen through the trees, 
and the grey towers of the convent, ſhe 
painfully recollected all that had there 
taken place between herſelf and her be- 
loved Albert. 

Alas! 
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ce Alas! Madam,” ſaid Eunice, who per- 
ceived that her eves were filed with tears, 
hy ſhould you give way to theſe un- 

availing lamentations? My Lord, I am 
well perſuaded, will do every thing in his 
power to plezſe you; his moſt beautiful 
palaces in Italy are prepared for your re- 
ception, and he will devote his whole life 
to promote your happineſs,” 

Great Heaven !” exclaimed Marg 
rita, do you intend to carry me into 
Os | 9 
Can you poſſibly entertain a wiſh, 
Madam,“ replied Eunice, “to remain 
here? In Italy, the ſerenity of the air, the 
beauty of the ſcene, the rich productions 
of Nature, all conſpire to enliven and 
delight.“ | 
Margarita b this alarming intel- 


ligence of the preparations made for her 


in 
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in Italy with a degree of perturbation 
which ſhe found it impoſſible to conceal ; 
and her cautious attendants, perceiving 
the effect which their diſcourſe had 
upon her, never afterwards renewed the 
ſubject. 

They had now continued their journey 
for many days ſince they paſſed through 
the foreſt of Roſendhall, and Margarita 
found herſelf once more in the neighbour- 
hood of Vienna. They had paſſed the 
town of Malbern at the early dawn of 
morning, and the ſun already declined 
from it's meridian height, when, from a 
gentle acclivity, the imperial city and the 
Danube, rolling it's majeſtic courſe at a 
ſmall diſtance from the walls, preſented 
itſelf to her view. 

Margarita fixed her eyes upon the 
Gothic towers of the cathedral, and vainly 
endeavoured 
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endeavoured to diſtinguiſh the beloved 


Canonry from the numerous buldingy 
which encircled it. 


The child, who, after a length of years, 
reviſits his native place, and finds his fa- 
ther's houſe deſerted ; who ſees the tomb. 
of his beloved parent erected on that ſpot 
where once he gambolled by his fide, can 

only conceive what were the ſufferings 
| which Margarita endured on the diſtant 
proſpect of that hallowed fabric, beneath 
which the remains of Canon Bernardo lay 
entombed. The tears trickled down her 
cheeks, and ſhe was ſo abſorbed in pain- 
ful thought, that ſhe allowed the carriage 4 f 
to turn aſide from the high- road without 
making any inquiries, till ſhe was ſud- 
denly recalled to a ſenſe of her preſent 
ſituation by the view of Ormund Caſſel, 
dimly ſeen amid the ſhades of evening. 
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However uneaſy her feelings were, ſhe 
thought it vain to attempt to expoſtulate 
with her companions z ſhe allowed them 
to proceed in filence. 
: It was nearly midnight when they 
reached the gates of the park, from 
whence the train, inſtead of advancing - 
immediately to the caſtle, directed their 
courſe to a lodge ſituated amid the woods. 
This edifice was built in a taſte which 
would have ſuited the ſerenity of the Ita- 
lian ſky ; the hall was open in the front, 
and the roof was ſupported by a colonade 
of white marble, while the inner apart- 
ments were furniſhed with an equal atten- 
tion to elegance and convenience. 

Several ſervants, who were ſtationed in 
the hall to receive Margarita, informed 
her that their Lord had arrived at the 
caſtle on the preceding night, and that 

he 
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he only waited her commands to pay her 
a viſit. She replied, that at preſent ſhe _ 
was too much fatigued to ſee him, but 
begged that they would return her ac- 

knowledgments to him for the protection 
| he had afforded her, and added, that, 
with his permiſſion, ſhe ſhould, on the fol- 
lowing day, proceed to Vienna, and. 
rejoin her friends 1n that city, | Fees 

Having ſpoken theſe words, ſhe was 
conducted to one of the inner apartments, 
where ſhe enjoyed as much repoſe as the 
anxious ſtate of her mind would permit. 

She was awakened at the early dawn of 
morning by the diftant ſound of the \. 
bells of the city ſweeping over the woods. 
She aroſe, and opened her window ; and 
as ſhe liſtened to the well-remembered - 
| ſound, ſhe, for a moment, imagined her- 
G 2 Pee ſelf 
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ſelf at Ermengarda, and 1 by 
the friends who were now no more. 
But theſe fancied joys ſoon yielded to 
anxious and painful thought; ſhe with- 
drew from the window, and was employed 
for a conſiderable length of time in con- 
ſidering by what means ſhe might eſcape 
the dangers which threatened her in her 
preſent fituation. _ 
It was nearly mid-day when ſhe left 
her apartment, and returned into the hall; 


4 
| 


ſhe became every moment more anxious 
concerning her future lot, and an inceſ- 
{ant reſtleſſneſs and uneaſineſs took poſſeſ- 
ſion of her; ſhe wiſhed to ſee the Prince, 
yet dreaded the interview. The elegant 
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ſerenity of the ſcene had no power to 
calm her agitated ſpirits; her ear was not 
ſocthed by. the ſoft murmurs of the 
waterfall in the ſhadowy dell, and the 
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aromatic odours, wafted from the ſpicy 
ſhrubs, were wholly unregarded by her. 

Eunice and Pauline, who ſtill attended 
her, uſed every art to conſole and delight 
her; they had prepared the moſt delicate 
repaſt in vaſes of cryſtal, and Eunice 
taking a harp, which had been left in the 
hall, played ſome of thoſe airs which are 
moſt calculated to inſpire the fainting and 

wearied ſoul with joy. | 2 
Margarita, reclining againſt one of the 
marble columns, remained abſorbed in | 
thought; but it was evident that her 
grief was ſoftened by the charms of 
melody. | 

Eunice, <a that ſhe was not 
diſpleaſed, continued to play, while 
Pauline accompanied her in a voice deli- 
cately ſoft and harmonious. The {imple 
tales of elder times afforded ſubjects for 


G 3 | her 
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her ſong; ſne ſung to the memory of 
Cabeſteing, and of that ſweet lady, 
* whoſe name is written, in the faireſt 
character, on the wings of every dove,” 
„The Lamentations of Bertrand for the 
Lady of Eiguieres,” and the well-remem- 
bered ſong of “ The illuſtrious Captive 
in the Towers of Garda.” | 

It was at that moment, from an high- 
embowered walk, leading directly from 
the caſtle, that a cavalier, of noble aſpect, 
advanced towards the ledge, at tracted, 
perhaps, by the ſound of melody: he 
wore a mantle of purple velvet, and a 
dark plume nodded on his brow; he 
ſtopped at ſome diſtance from the lodge; 
and while Pauline continued to ſing, he 
ſtood with his arins folded, and his . 
fixed on the an | 


1 
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Margarita 
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Margarita thought there was ſome- 
thing in his air which denoted ſome 1n- 
ward affliction: ſhe heaved a ſigh for his 
ſuppoſed ſorrows; and when he returned 
towards the caſtle, ſhe aſked her attend- 
| ants if e inform her who he 
was. | 
They replied, that as they had been 
long abſent from the caſtle, it was not in | 

their power to anſwer her inquines. 
Scarcely had her attendants uttered 
theſe words, when the Prince appeared ; 
his air and his manner were all eaſe and 
gaiety, yet he treated Margarita with the 
utmoſt reſpect, and congratulated her, in 
the warmeſt terms, on her eſcape from 
_ the dangers which had ſo lately threarened 
her. | 
Margarita endeavoured to appear com- 
poſed; ſhe thanked him for tlie protection 
a 6 4 he 
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he had afforded her, lamented her deſti- 
| tute ſtate, which had _ compelled her to 
become a burden upon all her friends, and 
expreſſed a wiſh to retire immediately to 
a convent in Vienna, where, as ſhe added, 
ſhe ſhould derive the higheſt conſolation 
from the ſociety of Chriſtina, 

| The Duke allowed her to proceed with- 
out interruption ; and aſſuming a more 
ſerious air Lady Margarita,” he replied, 
«jt is impoſſible that I ſhould permit you 
to take a ſtep which would prove fo detri- 
mental to your happineſs. The in- 
fluence of the Marquis Ulderic is exten- 
five; and be aſſured, that, were you once 
to take refuge in a convent, he would 
cloſe the gates upon you for ever.“ 

« I ſhould then at leaſt have ſecured a 

Date of innocence and nn ſhe 
aid, 


5 
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« Ah, Margarita!“ be replied,” © you 
are yet young; you are yet a ſtranger in 
the world; you have received injuries 
which have given you a momentary diſ- 
taſte for all it's pleaſures; but be per- 
ſuaded, were you once compelled to take 
the ſolemn Vow, were you once con- 
demned to a life of ſolitude, you would 
regret thoſe pleaſures and that liberty 
which you now deſpiſe.” 
Margarita afſured the Prince that the 
| had ſufficiently conſidered this point, and | 
that her reſolution was irrevocably fixed. 
He expatiated largely on the delights 
which, at her age, in the bloom of health 
and beauty, and now freed from the per- 
ſecutions of her enemies, were at the 
preſent moment within her reach; he 
reiterated / his offers of protection, and 
vows of eternal attachment. We will 
G 5 leave 
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leave Germany,” he added, which can 
only preſent painful ſcenes to your mind ; 
you ſhall become Lady of the nobleſt 
villas 1n Italy, whoſe charms are here but 
faintly and imperfectly repreſented.” 

« Do you think, my Lord,” ſhe replied, 
to turn me from my purpoſe by theſe 
fallacious repreſentations? Do you ſup- 
poſe that there is no firmneſs in the female 
character? Do you think that our minds 
are ſo weak, and pliant, that we ſhould 
bend ſubmiſſively to the will of thoſe 
who would induce us to act in oppoſition 
to our judgment? The pureſt princi- 
Ples of virtue were early implanted in my 
mind, my Lord, and I. truſt that they 
have rather been ſtrengthened than enſee- 
bled. by adverſity; ſooner would I ſub- 
mit to death than forfeit the favour of 

Heaven! Think not, therefore, by deli- 


neating 
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neating falſe views of happineſs, to draw 
me from my duty; I am reſolutely de- 
termined not only to remain in Germany,” 
- ſhe added, „but to place myſelf in a 
convent, where, in my preſent deſtitute 
ſtate, ] can alone hope for tranquillity, 
If I muſt relinquiſh the world, and all 
that is dear to me, the ſacrifice will be 
inconſiderable in compariſon of the re- 


ward to which, by the n of Heaven, 
it will entitle me.“ 


The Prince inſtantly replied, that be B 
_ conſidered himſelf as her guardian; that 
ſhe had been recommended to his care by 
ſome of thoſe friends whom, perhaps, ſhe 
might allow to have an intereſt in her 
fate; that he would not urge any farther 
objections to her retiring into a monaſ- 
tery, ſince ſuch was her determination ; 5 
* but that monaſtery,“ he added in a | 
„ peremptory 
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peremptory tone, © ſhall be in Italy, 
where the Marquis has not ſufficient 
power to compel you to take the holy 
vows. As your protector, I ſhall exert 
my authority; to-night we wall leave 
Ormund Caſſel in our way to Italy, where, 
according to ns wiſh, I will place you 
in a convent.” 

„ now 100 wholly upon your mercy, 
my Lord,” reſumed Margarita, and 
perhaps it may be deemed madneſs in me 
to diſpute your will; and yet,” ſhe ad- 
ded, „I think too highly of your ho- 
nour and generoſity to ſuppoſe that you 
would take any advantage of my ſincerity. 
However ſimple and inexperienced I may 
| appear to be, my Lord,” ſhe continued, 


© am not ſo eaſily deceived as might be 
imagined,” 


As 
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As ſhe uttered theſe words, ſhe fixed 

her eyes upon the Prince; a crimſon, 

_ glow inſtantly diffuſed itſelf over his 

cheek; he threw himſelf upon a chair, 

and leaned his head upon his arm to con- 
ceal his confuſion. 

« On a late occaſion,” proceeded Mar- 
garita, « by arts unworthy of yourſelf, - 
you terrified me into meaſures which my 
judgment condemned ; my gratitude was 
made the means of enſnaring me, and 
the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo ſtooped to 
efface from my mind the remembrance 
of one unfortunate act by another equally 
ungenerous. Since 1 cannot eſteem you 
after what is paſt, my Lord,” ſhe added, 
% what inducement could I have to place 
myſelf under your protection? If you 
compel me to go with you into Italy, 
you will know what it is to drive a deter- 


mined 
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. mined ſpirit to deſperation ; if, on the 


a Qther hand, you will permit me to retire 
,, the hallowed ſecluſion of a convent in 
the city of Vienna, the remembrance of - 
this generous act will be foothing to you 
in your laſt moments, and the prayers of 
a ſincere and grateful. heart will be hourly 
offered to Heaven for the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo.” NT 
| Theſe laſt words were ſpoken with ſo 
much firmneis, while, at the ſame time, 
her countenance was ſo perfectly com- 
poſed, that they ſeemed at once to ſubdue 
every angry paſſion which the | former 
part of her ſpeech had excited within the 
breaſt of the Prince. He aroſe, and, 
ſtriking his hand upon his heart, remained 
for ſome moments as if revolving in bis 
mind ſome conflicting thoughts. © Yes,” 
he at length exclaimed, „yes, it ſhall be 
ſo— 


MARGARITA 
ſo- the great facrifice (hall be made; and 
may this act blot from the records of 


Heaven the numerous offences of the 
wretched Caſtel Nuovo 1” —His dark and 


expreſſive eyes were at that inſtant ele- 


vated as if in earneſt entreaty - to 
Heaven. 

« And have I at hog prevailed * 
ſaid Margarita in faltering accents. 

« Yes,” replied the Prince, as he gazed 
upon her with a melancholy air, 6c you 
are victorious; you have reſtored a ſenſe 
of virtue to a mind long eſtranged from 

4 every ſentiment of that nat ure.“ 

As he ſpoke, the tears of joy and grati- 
tude gliſtened in her eyes. In the firſt 
moments of delight ſhe would have 
. thrown herſelf at his feet, but he pre- 

: vented her. No, lovely Margarita,” 
he exclaimed, © theſe expreſſions of gra- 
„ titude 
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titude but upbraid me for the injuries I 


have done you.” 


„The injuries, my Lord, are for- 
gotten,” the replied ; © my grateful heart 
ſhall never ceaſe to acknowledge the be- 
nefits I have received from you.” 

As ſhe uttered theſe words, ſhe pro- 
ceeded to urge him, in the moſt perſuaſive 
terms, to an immediate accompliſhment of 
the hopes he had excited. | 5 
Wherefore this impatience?“ ſaid the 
Prince. Ah, Margarita! you ſtill diſ- 


truſt me; and yet, he added, « it wall 


be in my power to make you bleſs the 
hour when you were brought to Ormund 
Caſſel. But what mean theſe emotions?“ 


added the Prince, ſuddenly interrupting 


himſelf ; © ſhall I deſiſt from my noble 
purpoſe ? No; I will ſhew that T have not 


as 


MARGARITA. : 137 
as yet attained that extremity of GREY 

with which Iam charged. | | 

« ] had flattered myſelf, Lady Mar- 
garita,” continued the Prince, after a mo- 
mentary pauſe, „that by unremitting 
aſſiduities I might have removed that 
averſion which I had but too juſtly in- 
curred. I knew the influence 1 had ac- 
| quired over the hearts of many noble 
ladies, and 1 judged of Margarita from the 
weakeft perhaps of her ſex. My judg- 
ment was conſequently erroneous ; and, 
after having ſtooped to arts at once mean 
and cruel, I have at length found myſelf 


miſtaken in a point which moſt materially | 


concerns my happineſs. I now call 
Heaven to witneſs,” he added, © that, 
however premeditated was my guilt on 


this late occaſion, yet my former offence 


was wholly undeſigned. I was invited to 
Hartz 
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Hartz Caſſel by the Baron Rhodolpho, 
and by him offered the hand of his lovely 
niece. He aſſured me that you thought 
no more of the ill-fated Albert, and that 
all your actions would henceforth be di- 
rected by his will. 
With this perſuaſion, 1 viſited the 
caſtle of the Baron ; and, while my ſpirits 
were elated by hope, I unfortunately met 
the highly-favoured youth, and yielding 
to the fierce impulſe of paſſion, com- 
mitted an act on which I tremble to 
reflect.“ 
„ What avail theſe fruitleſs recollec- 
tions?“ exclaimed. Margarita; “if you 
are reſolved to act nobly, permit me to 
leave you; do not wound my heart by 
| recalling the e dreadful images.“ 
3 One moment, 1 entreat you, Marga- 
rita,“ he ops retaining her as ſhe en- 


deavoured 
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deavoured to fly from him, while a ſmile 
of the moſt engaging ſweetneſs animated 
every feature; whither would you go of 
he aſked, © whom would you fly?“ 

would ſhun the whole world,” ſhe 
exclaimed in a tranſport of grief; re- 
tirement, perpetual ſolitude, 1s all I wiſh, | 
Oh! do not deny this laſt requeſt,” he 
added, as ſhe raiſed her ſupplicating n 
to him. 


97 - 


G0. lovely lager, he gaily replied, 
ce 1 wil not detain you. But tell. me, 
Margarita, before we part, were Albert 
{till living, ſhould you with for ſolitude ?” 
| Margarita made no reply, but, throw- 
ing heiſelt upon a chair, burſt into tears. 

Ihe Prince ſeemed to be affected with 
ber grief; he approached her, and taking 


her hand, © Can you ſuppoſe me capable 


of rejoicing in the lufferings of another ?” 
he 
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he faid ; © no, Margarita,“ he added, I 
never would have renewed the recollec- 
tion of Albert, unleſs it had been in = 
power to reſtore him to you.” | 

« In your power to reſtore him !” ſhe 
repeated, while the faint bloom rekindled 

in her cheek ; < Oh! deceive me not * 
ſhe wildly exclaimed. | 

« Yes,” returned the Prince, © he ſtill 
lives; and the glorious taſk of reſtoring 
you to bappineſs is allotted to Caſtel 
Nuovo.” 

Margarita now repeated her inquiries 
with the wildeſt impetuoſity. The co- 
lour fluQuated in her cheek ; ſhe ſeemed 
at one moment. to doubt the ſolemn 
aſſurances of the Prince, and at another 
to be tranſported with joy and hope: till 
at length, overcome by. the violence of 
her emotions, her trembling limbs refuſed 

| to 
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to ſupport her; and while ſhe yet called 
upon the beloved name of Albert, ſhe be- 
came inſenſible to all that paſſed. 1 
Eunice and Pauline were called to hes 
aſſiſtance ; they carried her to her couch 
in one of the inner apartments, and uſed 


every means to reſtore her to herſelf. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP; VI. 


"LowaRDs the cloſe of the day, the 
Prince repeated his viſit to the lodge, and 
expreſſed a wiſh to ſee Margarita; but 
was ſurpriſed and afflicted to find that the 
effects of joy in the extreme were painful 
as thoſe of grief. , He ordered that the 
greateſt care ſhould be taken of her, and 
lamented the precipitation with which he 
had diſcloſed the important ſecret. 
On the follewing morning, Margarita 


{till being confuſed and diſturbed in her 
mind, 
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mind, her attendants adviſed the Prince | 


not to ſee her till ſhe was become more 
compoſed. 


The Prince conſented to this propoſal, | 
but charged Eunice to aſſure her that the 
friend, in whoſe fate ſhe was fo much i in- : 
tereſled, {till lived, _ had recovered his 


health. 


Several days had elapſed ſince 1 


Prince had ſeen Margarita. The tran- 


quillity ſhe had enjoyed during this inter- 
val had completely reſtored the compo- 


ſure of her mind. 
The rep eated aſſurances of ber attend- 
ants had confirmed the aſſertions of the 


Prince, and hope beamed anew on her be- 
niglited ſoul. The fun aroſe each morn- 


ing with unuſual luſtre, the flowers ſcat- 


tered more fragrant odours, and the voice 


of the elegant Pauline had acquired new 


charms 


— 
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charms of melody. She now no longer conſi- 
dered the Prince as themurdererof Albert 3 
ſhe remembered the late generoſity of his 
conduct, and ſhe began to reſpe& the vir- 
tues. which were acknowledged even by, 
his enemies. 

But with theſe reflections, all gay and 


pleaſing as they were, others would ariſe 


do darken the brightening proſpect—the 


aſſurances of the Princeſs that Albert had 
been falſe, the faulty character of the 
Prince, which, notwithſtanding his recent 
acts of generoſity, rendered it neceſſary for 
her to leave his domains, and the dangers 
which might {till await her if ſhe refuſed 
his protection. She wiſhed to know how 
far the Duke had acted with art with re- 
ſpect to the late events which had taken 
place in the Caſtle of Ulderic, and in the 
| manſion of the Counteſs of Altenburgh ; 


7 and 
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* 


1 and the moſt ardently longed to know the 


fate of her beloved Albert, and once more 
to behold him, who was dearer to her than 
1 

When ſhe had recorened fullicient com- 
| poſure to bear the Interview, ſhe again 
admitted the Prince to ſee her in the hall. 


The ſmiles with'which ſhe received him 


were a token of her approbation, and 
confirmed thoſe virtuous intentions which 
were before wavering in his unſettled 
mind, 


After having expreſſed his pleaſure in 
ſeeing her reſtored to health, he reſumed 


the ſubject of their late converſation. 
« ] have at length found, but, alas 

too late for my peace, ſaid the Prince, 

* that every attempt to deceive you, 


Lady Margarita, is ineffectual; and I 


now have no other wiſh but to atone 
VOL. 1II. H _—_— 
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for my paſt errors by a candid confeſſion 
of them. 


« When! Gant that the tears and en- 


treaties of my ſiſter had no influence over 


your heart, in the height of my grief! 


lamented my diſappointment to the Mar- 


auis, promiſing him, at the ſame time, 


that if he would deliver you wholly to me, 


1 would relinquiſh all right to a large 


debt which he had contracted in play with 
me at Rome.” 

« What are theſe arts,” exclaimed 
Margarita, which you unfold to me?“ 

The Prince pauſed.— Am I not be- 
traying the ſecrets of a friend ?” he ſaid; 
« a friend, 'tis true, who is unworthy of the 
name ; but I truſt in your honour, Mar- 
garita,” he added; © and I am perſuaded 
that I never ſhalt ' have reaſon to regret 
the confidence I Placed 1 in you. 


„The 
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o The Marquis,” he continued, C re- 
jected my propoſal, but in ſuch a man- 
ner as rather to raiſe the value of the fa- 
vour he would grant, than abſolutely to 
deſtroy every hope. The Lady Marga- 


rita is in poſſeſſion of ſo many virtues,” 


he replied, that I am much intereſted in 
her favour; I would not ſacrifice her 


| happineſs to my private advantage: en- 


deavour to gain her affection, and you 
ſhall become her guardian upon the terms 


you propoſe.” — 


« Ulderic had penetrated deeper than 1 


had into the character of the Lady Mar- 


| earita, when he aſſured me, that the 


mildeſt means had more power over her 


than the ſevereſt treatment which his cruel 


ſoul could deviſe.— But,” he added, with 
a ſmile of conſcious ſuperiority, I Will 
bid both of theſe methods operate upon 


wi "her 
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her mind. Margarita ſhall, at all events, 
be your's. When oppreſſed by me, when 
forſaken by every friend, and dreading even 
death itſelf, it ſhall be to the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo that 1 ſhall * for 
refuge. 

« When parted with TRY at the Caſtle 
of Ulderic, I entreated him not to be too 
ſevere,” continued the Prince; © but 
afterwards inſtiga ted,“ he faid, © by the 
Marchioneſs, who owned that ſhe was 
ſuſpicious of the place you ſeemed to have 
gained in the affections of her ſon, he 
carried his vengeance farther than he had 
otherwiſe intended. 

It was during my continuance at the 
Caſtle of Ulderic,” he proceeded, that 
I received the happy intelligence of the 
reſtoration of Albert to health. Although 
he was my rival, and as ſuch I might have 


deteſted 
8 | 
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deteſted him, yet the Lady Margarita wil 
believe me when I aſſure her that his fate 
hung heavy on my ſoul. The Baron 
Rhodolpho, for ſome private reaſon, would 
have concealed his reſtoration to health, 
but the Marquis penetrated the myſ- 
tery.“ | | 
The Prince heſitated —*« *Tis enough, 


he ſaid ; « what paſſed between us on 
that occaſion 1s of ſmall conſequence, I 


am not ſo deliberately baſe as the Mar- 
quis ſuppoſes,” —He ceaſed to ſpeak, and 


folding his arms, remained for ſome mo- 
ments abſorbed in thought ; but ſuddenly 


recollecting himſelf, and gaily ſeizing her * 


hand, By all that is facred,” he ex- 
claimed, I will dwell no longer on theſe 
gloomy ſcenes. | 

Margarita, he added, « I will be 
happy, and-] will make thoſe, who once 
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conſidered me as an enemy, the promoters 
of my happineſs, | 

« Albert is now at Ormund Caſſel. 
Ah, Margarita! vain is the attempt to 
conceal your joy; his cruel guardian 
placed him under my protection with the 
baſeſt motives, and ſoon ſhall he have the 
mortification of ſeeing the favoured 
youth exalted to the — of _ 
neſs. 

e And now,” he 1 « Heaven be 
my witneſs, that I never will relinquiſh 
my power over the Lady Margarita, till 
I have placed her under the protection of 
Albert! No convent ſhall be her ſanc- 
tuary; nor ſhall ſhe henceforth ſeek any 
other ſolitude than that which ſhe may 
enjoy at Ormund Caſſel, 

It was in vain that Marguita attempted 
to diſpute his will ; perhaps, indeed, her 

8 wiſh 
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wiſh to ſee her beloved Albert might 


make her leſs firm in her oppoſition. But 


as the Prince led her half reluctant 
through the embowered walk towards the 
caſtle, various uneaſy thoughts aroſe in 
ber mind; ſometimes, when looking on 
her gay companion, and reflecting on her 
own friendleſs ſtate, ſhe addreſſed a ſecret 
prayer to Heaven for mercy ſometimes 
in every gale ſhe imagined ſhe heard the 
voice of Albert, and at the very moment 
when ſhe expected him to appear before 
her, her ſpirits would fink in total de- 


jection, and the half-formed figh would 


eſcape. 


The palace itſelf now became viſble ; ; 


it was the eaſtern front of the edifice, 
built in imitation of a Grecian temple. 
The-marble columns were enriched with 
ſtatues, whoſe graceful forms and light 
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_ drapery would have done honour to the 
ſculptors of ancient Greece. The ſteps 
which led to the portico were decorated 
with vaſes, containing the faireſt flowers 
and richeſt perfumes. From hence was 
ſeen a range of uplands, ſhaded with 
groves of oak and cheſnut, and the 
Danube, whoſe majeſtic courſe Marga- 
rita had fo frequently traced from the 
| hills of Ermengarda. 
Every object was gay and beautiful ; 
but Albert was not preſent, and Marga- 
rita feared that ſhe had been deceived, 
and that every * would * falla- 
cious. 
As they entered: the hall, the Duke 
_ expreſſed ſome ſurpriſe in not ſeeing his 
| fiſter and her friends; but added, that 
he ſuppoſed they were engaged in ſome 


party 
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| party of pleaſure amid the adjacent 
woods. ET. | . 

Margarita looked earneſtly at the 
Prince while he uttered theſe words ; © Is 
it poſſible,” ſhe ſaid, © that you ſhould 
have deceived me ? But no,” ſhe added, 


ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, © I will not 


entertain ſuch a. ſuppoſition. Will Al- 
bert be long abſent from the palace ?” ſhe 
aſked. | 
A few hours only,” replied the 
Prince. | | 
« Is he gay, as he formerly was?“ ſaid 


Margarita, with ſome heſitation ; “ does 
he frequently partake of thoſe amuſe- bs 


ments, or does he ſeem to love retire- 


ment?“ ü | 

* I have ſeen but little of him ſince 

my return to the caſtle,” replied the 
8 Hs Prince; 
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154 MARGARPTA. 
Prince; “ but neither his health nor his 
{ſpirits appear to be impaired.” 

Margarita made no reply, but ſeemed 
to be loſt in thought. | 

The Prince 1nquired with much ſolici- 
tude what was the occaſion of her. preſent 
thoughtfulneſs, and repeated his aſſurances 
that ſhe had nothing to fear at n. 
Caſſel. . 

« Oh, my Lord!” ſhe replied, how 
in do I requite the benefits you would 
beſtow on me ? Joy in my diſturbed mind 
aſſumes the form of ſorrow ; a thouſand 
doubts, a thouſand fears perplex me. 
If Albert ſtill lives, he may not ſtill live | 
for Margarita. Pardon me, my Lord,” 
ſhe added; „but ſince I am not per- 
mitted to leave Ormund Caſſel, may I be 
excuſed appearing in public ? and may I 
rely on you,” ſhe continued, © to affure 
| Albert 
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* 


Albert that I was compelled to ike re- 
fuge in this place ? I would wiſh to have 
any ſeeming inconſiſtencies in my conduct 
cleared up, but I would not defire to lay 
any farther reſtraint upon his actions.“ 
And does the Lady Margarita ima- 
gine,” ſaid the Duke, that Albert will 
await any of thoſe explanations ? He will 
no ſooner hear of your arrival, than he 
will fly to you ; no ungenerous ſuſpicions 
Vill detain him ;—no, although he was 
once my enemy, yet I always reſpected 
| his yirtues, I always admired the noble 
ardour with which he loved, and the ge- 
neroſity with which he bated. He is a, 
ranger to diſſimulation, and he never 


would ſuſpect another of thoſe faults of 

which he is himſelf incapable.“ 
« If it is fo,” ſaid Margarita,“ to what 
muſt 1 attribute the accuſations. of the 
H 6 ' Princeſs ? 
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Princeſs ? Did ſhe not charge Albert with 
fal ſehood "hs | 

« She did,” replied the Prince ; * but 
let the paſt be forgotten. I am per- 
ſuaded that nothing but a childiſh affec- 
tion has hitherto ſubſiſted between Albert 
and my ſiſter; and I now call Heaven to 
witneſs that my preſent conduct is in- 
ſpired by the pureſt wiſh of reſtoring. you 
to happineſs. I have no reaſon to think 
that Claudia will rival you in the affections 
of Albert ; but I will leave him free : he 
' ſhall act from the impulſe of his own in- 
clinations ; and I truſt that, if he is actu- 
ated by a mean ambition to prefer my 
ſiſter” to the Lady Margarita, they will 
both treat him with that contempt winch 
his conduct will have merited.” 

They had already paſſed through the 
great hall, and alcended the ſtairs into the 


calle . 
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gallery, where two female ſervants, advan- 
cing to meet them, threw open the doors 
of a magnificent ſuite of apartments, 
which the Prince informed Margarita 
ſhould be entirely appropriated to her. 
She ſuffered the Prince to lead her into 
the anti- chamber, where having expreſſed 
his hopes that it would ſoon be in his 
power to convince her that ſhe was not 
deceived, he left her. 
The apartments into which Margarita 
was conducted, were the moſt magnificent 
of the caſtle; their hangings of Indian 
ſilk repreſented the ſoft, yet glowing tints 
of the celeſtial bow ; from the windows 
were ſeen the hills of Ermengarda, and 
the croſs itſelf appeared 1n the horizon. 
Margarita gazed upon this obje& with 
gliſtening eyes; ſhe claſped her hands, 
and prefſed them to her heart. Oh, 
Ermengarda ! 


* 
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Ermengarda beloved ſeat of former 
Joys!” ſhe exclaimed, © with what an- 
guiſh do I behold thee again ! I am be- 
come a dependant upon the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo, and have been induced to 
take ſanctuary beneath his roof. Albert, 
if- you forſake me, I am loft. „he 
| gazed on Ermenganda for a moment; ſhe 
thought of Canon Bernardo and his excel- 
lent ſiſter, and ſunk upon a ſoſa over- 
whelmed with grief. . 

At length, however, ſhe became more 
tranquil, and again her drooping ſpirits 
were revived by hope. 

She looked forward with rapture to the 
moment when ſhe ſhould be reſtored ta 
her Albert; ſhe aroſe from her couch, 
and' approaching the door of her apart- 
ment, liſtened, yet in vain, for the ſound 
of his ſtep 1n the gallery. | 

| A con- 
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A confiderable length of time had 
elapſed ; ſhe again became reſtleſs and 
uneaſy; ſhe accuſed the Prince of an 
intent to deceive her, and her mind was 
filled with the moſt inſupportable appre- 
henſions. Fr | 

She returned again to the windows, 
and fixing her eyes on the cliff of Ermen- 
garda, Oh my adopted father!“ ſhe 
exclaimed, © when under thy protection, 
thy favoured child was a ſtranger to every 
anxious thought ; but now, deprived of 
' thee, ſhe is expoſed to every danger.” 

She reſted her head upon ker arm; and 
while anxiety taught her to give the worſt 
interpretation to Albert's delay, her fond 
memory returned to thoſe days of happi- 
neſs when ſhe was the adopted child of 
Canon Bernardo, 


The 
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The image of her beloved protector 
offered itſelf to her imagination ; and 
every ſcene in which ſhe had been accuſ- 
tomed to behold him, was preſent before 
her. IVY | 1 5 + 

The hill, the dale, the ſtream, the 
humble manſion, dreſſed with the ever- 
verdant lauruſtinus and perfumed jeſſa- 
mine, all received new beauties from his 
improving hand. There upon a dewy 
lawn beneath the woodlands, ſhe remem- 
bered how often ſhe had marked him as 
he traced, with flow and even ſtep, thoſe 
paths won from the wilds by his own 
labours, his features decked, even in that 
hour of meditation, with the ſweeteſt 
ſmiles. | | 

While ſhe purſued this train of thought, 
her attention was ſuddenly excited by the 
ſound of voices in the gallery ;—various 
emotions 
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emotions agitated her breaſt ; ſhe ima- 
gined that the criſis approached. which 
was to determine her fate. 

The door of her apartment was at 
length opened, and the beautiful ſiſter of 
the Prince advanced towards her; but | 
her air was haughty and reſerved, and ſhe 
expreſſed her ſurpriſe at ſeeing Marga- 
rita at Ormund Caſſel with a ſarcaſtic 
ſmile. ST ys 1 
Margarita, thinking that her 4 
required ſome explanation, would have 
proceeded to account for it, when the 
Princeſs ſuddenly interrupted her I \ 
have no doubt,” ſaid Claudia, that you 
have a ſufficient reaſon to alledge for every 
action; I only lament that, from various 
avocations, and the neceffary attentions 
to my gueſts, it will not be in my power 
to * ſo much of your ſociety as 1 

| could 
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could have wiſhed ; but you will pardon 
the apparent neglect. Should you defire 
to leave your apartments,“ ſhe added, as 
ſhe withdrew, „ will introduce you 
with pleaſure to the ladies in the caſtle.” 
| Margarita had been too long accuſtom- 
ed to the unkindnefs of thoſe, from whom 
ſhe might have expected a contrary beha- 
viour, to be very much aſtoniſhed at the con- 
duct of the Princeſs. In her preſent ſitua- 
tion, ſhe was, however, peculiarly ſenfible 
of every neglect; it was humiliating in 
the extreme, and ſhe was fallen even in 
her own eſtimation. | 
Every moment's delay in which Albert 
did not appear, increaſed her apprehen- 
\ fions. | 
Fler attendants had already prepared a 
ſmall, but exquiſite repaſt for her, of which 
ſhe found it impoſſible to partake. Oh, 


how 


\ 


- 
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how did fulpenle protract the lingering 
hours! how anxiouſly did ſhe wait the 
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deciſive moment, when ſhe ſhould either 
be reſtored to Albert, or dew the cruel * 


deception | 


©” 
555 
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She wandered from one to another 
of her ſplendid apartments; ſhe vainly 
ſought to find relief in change of ſcene. 

Sometimes ſhe accuſed the Prince of 

perfidy, and ſometimes ſhe believed that 

Albert had forgotten her; at one moment 
ſhe had formed a plan of eſcaping from 
Ormund Caſſel, and again the impracti- 
cability of the attempt compelled her 
to ſeek conſolation in the conſciouſneſs + 
of virtue, and a firm reliance in Heaven. 

She remained in this ſtate of ſolicitude 
till tbe ſun was ſet, and the ſhades of | 
evening approached. NET 8 
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CHAP. VII. 


TEE ſound of feſtive gaiety at length 


aroſe from the diſtant halls, and the muſic 


ſwelled into the livelieſt airs. Margarita 


was entirely alone. The charms of me- 


lody ſeemed for a time to ſooth her grief, 


and divert each gloomy thought; but 
the meaſured notes, too long repeated, 
began to pall upon the wearied ear, and 
their character of joy at length was loſt. 
Hope, however, rekindled for a moment 


in her. breaſt, when the ſound of a ſtep 


in the gallery was followed by a gentle 
knocking 
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knocking at her door; ſhe ſprung from 
her ſeat, and burſting it open, was 


grieved, inſtead of Albert, to behold 
the Prince enter her apartment. 

« Ah, lovely Margarita!” he ſaid, as 
ſhe ' ſhrunk back, and 'the bloom faded 
from her cheek, © you were Prepared to 
receive a more favoured viſiter ; but while 


I am ſenſible of the happineſs of being per- 


mitted to lee you, I will accept a cooler 
welcome.” 


It was ſome time bee * could 


make any reply. * My Lord,” the at 


length ſaid, pardon my weakneſs ; the 


early affection I entertained for Albert, ; 
perhaps, has led me to tranſgreſs the 


| bounds of decorum; at the ſame time,” 
ſhe added with firmneſs, © if he relies 


too much upon the ſtrength of this attach- 


ment, if he ſhews himſelf to be unworthy 
3 „ 
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of my eſteem, he will remove the ſolid 


and only baſis of my affection.“ 


e Why ſhould you diſtruſt Albert?“ 
replied the Prince; « your's is an at- 
tachment, Ladv Margarita, which con- 
verts a delay of moments into ages.” 


« Perhaps,” faid Margarita with agita- 


tion, © he may have left the palace for a 


ſhort time, or you may have delayed to 
inform him of my arrival?“ 
«© Such an information,“ ſaid the 


Prince, “ would be unneceſſary; it is 


_ Impoſſible that Albert ſhould be ignorant 


of what 1s known throughout the palace.” h 
« What can this mean ?” exclaimed 


Margarita, in faltering accents ; “ perhaps 


he fears to offend you, and yet he was 


not accuſtomed to be influenced by ſuch 
conſiderations. Oh my Lord ! you have 


deceived me,” ſhe added. 


cc Of | 


* Of what would you accuſe me?“ in 
terrupted che Prince ; ©« what would be 
the end of ſo palpable a deceit? Do you 


imagine that I ſhould aim at gaining 


your affections by making you feel, with 
redoubled weight, the injury I have done 
you? Is it ſo improbable that, in the 


full vigour of youth, he ſhould ſurvive 


the effects of a wound more painful than 
dangerous? The ſudden effuſion of 
blood occaſioned a faintneſs, which was 


miſtaken by the terrified ſpectators for 


approaching death.“ 


5 ce Pardon me, my Lord,“ ſaid Marga- N 


rita, © I no longer doubt your aſſertion; 
and yet, how ſhall T account for Albert's 
conduct? With what ardour did he for- 


merly fly to me after a ſeparation! what | 


obſtacles did he ſurmount in my cauſe ! | 


But perhaps, my Lord,” ſhe aſked, * he 


may 


P 
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may be much altered by illneſs; he may | 

have loſt his former gaiety and activity. 
« By no means,” replied' the Prince; 
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« never did he appear to be more animated 
than he was this day; his cheek glowed 
with health, and his eyes ſparkled with 
joy; in every ſcene of pleaſure he is pre- 
ſent, and every ſociety is exhilarated by 
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his wit.“ 
es it poflible !” exclaimed Margarita; 
« but ſince ſuch is the caſe,” ſhe added, 
after a momentary. pauſe, « ſince I am 
purſued by affliftions, ſince, I am de- 
creed the child of ſorrow, may I not 
be permitted to leave Ormund Caſſel ? 
Never, never ſhall I be at peace till I bave 
renounced all commerce with the world.” 
« Wherefore that terrified air?“ ſaid 
the Prince; © muſt I again repeat to you, 
Margarita, that every requeſt to leave ; 
this place will, for the preſent, be denied 
9 4 | you; 
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| MARGARITA. 169 
you? the happineſs of your whole life may 
depend upon your conduct at this criſis. 
If you wiſh to renounce Albert for ever, 
a convent will be your choice; if you 
ſtill continue to love him, you will remain 
within theſe gates.“ | 

<«] will ſee him this moment,” ſhe 
replied with warmth ; © if he is unworthy 
of my eſteem, I will leave him without a 
figh ; but I will myſelf be witneſs of his 
falſehood ; I will not condemn him till I 
have received undeniable evidence of his 
gun” 

As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe aroſe, and advanced 
to the door of her apartment; the Prince 
followed her, and taking her hand— 
« Whither would you go, Margarita?“ 
he ſaid in a commanding tone; © will you 
debaſe yourſelf to court the favour of 
this haughty youth? No, Madam, I will 
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not ſuffer you to {ſtoop to ſuch an humilia- 


tion. Albert is free to ſee you; Heaven 
is witneſs that no bars, no bolts, no un- 
lawful authority detain him; and ſince 
he does not avail himſelf of the liberty 
which is afforded him, let him take the 
conſequences of his baſe and ungenerous 
conduct.“ 

The Prince, perceiving that ſhe was 


intimidated by the energetic manner in 


which he had ſpoken, inſtantly aſſumed 


a milder air, and leading her back to the 


ſofa, entreated her to await the event 


with her accuſtomed fortitude. e 


« You have nothing to fear from me,” 
he added with an engaging ſmile; “ 
have no other wiſh than the promotion of 
your happineſs, which I would effect even 
at the expence of my own. To-morrow 
I will ſend to your adopted mother, and 
requeſt her to join her long loſt child at 

Ormund 
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Ormund Caſſel.” — Margarita made no 
reply ; but the tear of joy gliſtened in her 
eye, and ſhe became more compoled. 
The Prince continued to converſe with 
her till the midnight bell had tolled ; he 
exerted the utmoſt powers of eloquence 
to engage her attention; and from the 
noble ſentiments which he uttered, ſhe 
was confirmed in her opinion, that the 
love of virtue was not wholly extinguiſhed 
within him. T 
Having recommended her to the pro- 
tection of Heaven, he at length leſt her, 
with an entreaty that ſhe would not 
cheriſh vain anxieties. 
The following day broke upon her 
chamber with ſcarcely one ray of hope to 
animate her drooping ſpirits; ſhe aroſe 
from her ſleepleſs couch at an early hour, 
and, invited by the fragrance of the morn- 
ing air, left her apartment, and deſcended 
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into the pleaſure- ground. While loft i in 
painful thought, ſhe had reached the 
ſhores of the Danube, and continued to 
wander beſide it's ample ſtream, till ſhe 
entered a grove of willows by the river's 
fide. 

In this ſhadowy retreat, no ſound was 
heard but the continued ripplings of the 
ſtream, and the ſoft ruſtling of the wind 
anud the trees, | 

For a moment ſhe heſitated, doubting 
whether ſhe ſhould advance any farther 
alone and unprotected ; but remembering 
that the whole of the pleaſure-ground 
was encompaſſed by a lofty wall, and that 
ſhe had more to fear from the Lord of 
the palace than his ſimple vaſſals, ſhe 
advanced into the depths of the wood, 
and continued to purſue the track cut 


amid the trees, 


The 
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The wildneſs of the ſpot might have 
led her to hope that ſhe was no longer 
within the domains of the Prince, did 
not here and there a rude hermitage, cut 
in the rock, or ruſtic bench, remind her 
of the exquiſite taſte of their gay poſs 
ſeſſor. 

She had continued her walk for a con- 
ſiderable length of time, when ſuddenly her 
attention was excited by the ruſhing of a 
_ diſtant waterfall ;—ſhe elevated her eyes, 
which had hitherto been caſt on the 


ground, and beheld a beautiful cottage at 
a ſmall diſtance, ſituated beneath the ſhade - 
of a high and rugged cliff. The turf be:. 


fore the door was variegated with many 


coloured flowers, and the ivy had climbed 


to the ſummits of the rock; a ſmall rill, 
tumbling from the heights, wound around 
ky the 


— 
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the door of the cottage, and was ſoon 
loſt in the ſhrubby dell. 


It was ſuch a cottage as this, in the 
domains of the Prince del Caſtel Nuov o, 
that Albert had frequently deſcribed as 
the place of his nativity. 

Margarita gazed upon this tranquil 


ſcene for ſome moments; the thought 
that the humble parents of Albert might 


once have inhabited this place, was affect- 


ing to her; ſhe ſighed, and returned to- 


wards the palace. 
As ſhe entered the portico, ſhe was met 
by the Prince, who, as he led her through | 
the hall, regretted that he had not been 

permitted to accompany her in her walk. 
She was prevented from making any 


reply by ſeveral cavaliers, who gathered 


round the Prince, and gazed with eager 


curioſity on his fair companion.— Why 


x ie 
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is not Monſieur Albert with you 75 faid 
the Duke with apparent careleſſneſs, | 

He is at preſent,” they replied, « with 
the Princeſs and her friends ; we would 
not think of interrupting ſo agreeable a 


converſation.” 


Margarita heard theſe words with a 


degree .of anguiſh which ſhe was unable 
to conceal ; ſhe diſengaged herſelf from 
the Prince, and haſtening to her own 
apartment, ſunk upon a ſofa in a tranſport 
of griet and indignation.” 
Is it thus,” ſhe exclaimed, ce that I 
muſt be trifled with? that I muſt be 
made the witneſs of Albert's perſidy? 
Would to Heaven that I might be per- 
mitted to retire from the world, where 
nothing but ſorrow is my lot! 
During the whole of the day the was 
overwhelmed with grief. Why was 1 


14 weak 
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weak enough,” ſhe ſaid, * to ſuffer my- 
| ſelf to be brought hither > Why did I 
not remain firm in my determination to 
ſeek refuge in a monaſtery ? The Prince 
del Caſtel Nuovo has brought me here to 
render me an object of univerſal con- 
tempt, and Albert, the once generous 
and noble-minded Albert, is become an 
inſtrument of his perfidy.“ 

The hours were protracted by ſuſpenſe 
into days; no one object, no event could 
divert her attention from her own critical | 
and dangerous fituation. Towards noon 
ſhe indeed imagined that ſhe ſaw Albert 
walking alone and penſively on the banks 
of the Danube; yet the diſtance might 
have deceived her. During the courſe 


of the day, the Prince frequently aſked to 
be permitted to ſee her; but ſhe was fo 
«mod with ſorrow, that ſhe delayed 

the 
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the interview, till the ſound of muſic 
reminded her that the evening amuſe- 
ments were already commenced. 

She now reſolved no longer to deny the 
Prince admittance ; but ſhe determined 
that this interview ſhould be deciſive. 

When he appeared, ſhe accoſted him 
with an air of dignified referve, and 
aſſured him that ſhe could no longer ſub- 
mit to be trifled with. My preſent ſitua- 
tion, my Lord,” ſhe faid, is become 

inſupportable to me, and I inſiſt upon an 
explanation of your conduct.“ b 
The Prince expreſſed ſome ſurpriſe at 

her pale and dejected countenance, and, 
aſſuming an air of gaiety, entreated her 
to inform him if any thing was wanting 
to promote her eaſe, adding, that he 
would ſacrifice his fortune and even his 
life to procure it. 


I 5 | | « 1 
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Dogg | require no ſacrifice from you, my 
Lord,“ ſhe replied; 1 aſk only that 
which you have no right to withhold 
from me—my liberty. Without meriting 
ſuch a misfortune, I am become an object 
of contempt to thoſe by whom I was 
once eſteemed; my reſidence at Ormund 
Caſſel is highly diſgraceful to me, nor 


can I conſider thoſe as friends who-detain 
me here.“ x 
| © Theſe reproaches,” replied the Prince, 
4 are very unjuſt, Margarita. Did I | 
compel you to ſeek a refuge at Ormund 
Caſſel? Was it from the dread of my 
anger, or even with a view to pleaſe me, 
that you accompanied me from the lodge? 
Could I foreſee this ungenerous conduct 
in Albert ? [ am conſcious that my 
own motives were good, and I call Hea- 
ven to witneſs, that I have never influ- 


e 
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enced him by authority or perſuaſion ; no, 


on the contrary, I have left him free to 


purſue the dictates of his own will. But 
you are ſtill incredulous,” he added, 
te you till doubt my aſſertion. Since it 
is ſo, you ſhall yourſelf witneſs the chains 


which withhold him from you; and if, 
after ſuch an undeniable proof of his 


baſeneſs, the lovely Margarita ſtill con- 


tinues to lament his loſs, if for his ſake 
ſhe will bid adieu to the gay world, and 


devote herſelf to endleſs grief, then, in- 
deed, ſhall we have reaſon. to deteſt a 


wretch who has ſacrificed her r 
to ſordid ambition. | 


As he ſpoke, he ſeized her hand, 1 5 


leading her half reluctant into the gallery, 
« For once,” he ſaid, . Iwill be obeyed; 
at may the preſent anguiſh: be produce 
tive of permanent happineſs”? - 
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CHAP. VIII. 


As the trembling Margarita, conducted 
by the Prince, defcended into the great 
hall, a gay and beautiful ſcene preſented 


itſelf to her view ; the pillars of white 
marble were decorated with lamps 
formed of various coloured cryſtal, which 
ſhed a bright and animating glow on 
every object; in the centre of the hall, 
many ladies' and cavaliers performed a 
maſk; in which elegance and grace were 
ſtrongly contraſted with low buffoonery 
and noiſy merriment. 
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Several ladies, who were diſtinguiſhed 
from thoſe of inferior rank by the rich- 
neſs of their robes, which glittered with 
oriental gems, approached the Prince; and 
while they accoſted him in an eaſy and fami- 
liar tone, their eyes were directed towards 
Margarita, who, dreading to ſee her truant 
Albert, bent her head towards the ground, 
while her hair, of lovely brown, flowing 
unadorned upon her ſhoulders, half con- 
cealed her beautiful features. | 
The Duke diſengaged himſelf from his 
gueſts, and looking upon Margarita with 
an air of compaſſion, * I ſincerely la- 
ment,” he ſaid, © the ſufferings to which 
you are now condemned, But it is my 
wiſh, that you yourſelf ſhould be a witneſs 
of the perfidy of Albert; and, after one 
painful ſtruggle, I truſt that you will 
think of him no more.“ 


Margarita 
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Margarita felt her heart beat with quick 
and uyequal motion; ſhe could ſcarcely 


| ſupport herſelf, and the tear giiſtened in 


her eye. 

The Prince advanced to the door of an 
inner apartment, where the moſt cele- 
brated muſicians exerted their uma eil 
to delight the auditor. 

e There, Lady Margarita,“ he aid, as 


he drew her towards the centre of the apart- 
ment, © is the ignoble youth whom you 
have too long bleſſed with your affection. 


Profit by this moment; he is unconſcious 
of your preſence ; obſerve his every look, 
and every action, and be convinced that 
the charms of the illuſtrious Claudia, 
rather than the e of her brother, 

detain him from you.“ 
Margarita obeyed the Prince; he raiſed 
her eyes, and beheld her beloved Albert. 
| A ſudden 
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A ſudden joy at that moment baniſhed 
every painful thought ; a new bloom dif- 
fuſed itſelf over her check, and all her 
former affection returned with increaſing 
ardour. While ſhe gazed upon him; 
every doubt and every fear were baniſhed. 
never before was ſhe ſo much ſtruck with 
the fine expreſſion of his blooming features, 
the ſingular grace of his every attitude, 
and the majeſty of his ſtature. 

She thought, indeed, that there was a 
degree of melancholy in his air ; his arms 
were folded, and his eyes were fixed on the 
ground. . 3 | 
It 1s true, that he was 3 beſide the : 
Princeſs, and when he addreſſed her, his 
features brightened into a ſmile ; but this 
was no more than the courteſy due to ſo fair 
a lady, and one whom he had known from 
infancy. T here 1 is ſome fatal myſtery in 

3 „ this,” 
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this,” ſhe a « Albert is not to 
blame; his noble foul is incypable of 
deceit.” 

While ſhe {till gazed upon him, a loud 
clamour of applauſe was heard in the hall. 
The gay crowd, ſolicitous of variety, 
ruſhed forward to partake the pleaſure of 
their companions. Margarita and the 
Prince drew back ſeveral paces, _and 
Albert, as he conducted the Princefs to- 
wards the hall, approached the ſpot where 

they ſtood. 
| It was now impoſſible that Margarita, 


| . however deſirous, ſhould any longer eſcape 


his obſervation. The expreſſion of his 
countenance when he beheld her, was that 
of aſtoniſhment blended with horror; he 
dropped the hand of Claudia, and . 
crimſon glow diffuſed itſelf over his 
check. Fo = 

Margarita . 
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Margarita became pale with grief and 
terror ; ſhe elevated her eyes to heaven, 
and again fixed them on Albert. 

He gazed upon her for a moment, and 
then, turning aſide with a haughty and 
diſdainful ſmile, addreſſed the Princeſs 
with an air of apparent gaiety, and left the 
room. 

Such was the grief of Margarita on 
receiving this dreadful confirmation of 
her ſuſpicions, that ſhe remained for a con- 
ſiderable length of time incapable of re- 


ceiving conſolation, either from a con- 
ſciouſneſs of her own innocence, or even 


from that firm reliance in Heaven, which , 


had hitherto ſupported her under every 
; trial. 

She was led back by the Prince to her 
own apartment, where ſhe ſpent the night 
in painful reflection on the late ſcene. 
She 
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She was perſuaded that Alberts conduct 
was influenced by ſome cruel prejudice, to 


| Which her reſidence at Ormund Caſſel 
had but too probably given riſe. 


« And yet,“ ſhe ſaid, „had he loved 
me with that ſincere affection I enter- 
tained for him, would he not have required 
an explanation of my conduct ? Would 


| he have abandoned me wholly to my fate? 
Would he have openly inſulted her, who 


pardoned him ſo great an offeace at 


| Roſendhall Caſtle? Now, alas! I have no 


other hope but in the honour of- the 


Prince, ſince, without aſſiſtance, I have no 


means of making my eſcape from bis do- 


| mains.“ 


The morning light ſcarcely appeared, 
when Margarita aroſe, and deſcended into 
the pleaſure-ground, through which ſhe 
continued ta wander till ſhe found her- 

ſelf 
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ſelf at the entrance of the ſame rural track 
which ſhe had before diſcovered. | 

It was here that, fearing the leaſt inter- 
ruption, ſhe ſat down upon one of the 
moſſy ſeats, and yielded without reſtraint 
to her grief. . 

&« Is not this exceſs of ſorrow,” ſhe at 
length ſaid, cc unworthy of thoſe who con- 
fide in the Divine protection? And wi- 
ping away the tears that trickled down her 
cheek, ſhe raiſed her eyes and her united 

hands to heaven : All J aſk of thee,” 
ſhe ſaid, © is that I may be removed from 
a ſituation where dangers and temptations 
continually aſſail me. I am abandoned by 
every friend; I am become an objea of 
general contempt. Oh! how ſhall I ſup- 
port the dignity of virtue through theſe 
arduous trials? Oh holy Heaven! unleſs. 
aſſiſted by thee, I may be loſt for ever! 
| | While 
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 Whileſhe attend theſe words, ſhe bodied 


the ſound of a ftep, and in an inſtant 
Albert appeared advancing towards her. 


Wild and angry glances darted' from 
his eyes as he gazed upon her. He heaved 


a deep ſigh, he ſtruck his clenched hand 


upon his forehead, and his lips were diſ- 
torted by a diſdainful ſmile. 

Margarita would have fled as he drew 
near, but he detained her; and while with 
one hand he rudely ſeized her arm, with 


the other he graſped his ſword. 


«© You would do well,” ſhe aid, in a 
firm tone, © to terminate my exiſtence, 


before 1 may be compelled, by hard neceſ- 


fity, to quit thoſe paths of virtue which 


it has hitherto been my glory to purſue.” 


« Thy life,” replied Albert, as he con- 
templated her beautiful countenance, * is 
dearer to me than my own.” | 

While. 
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While he uttered theſe words, his fea- 
tures loſt every angry expreſſion; the tear 
trembled in his eye, he folded his arms, 
and his head drooped. 

Oh Albert, Albert!“ ſaid n. 
as ſhe marked theſe ſweet emotions of re- 
turning affection, ſome infidious ca- 
lumny has alienated you from Margarita; 
but be aſſured that, by the grace of 
Heaven, her mind is till pure and un- 
ſullied as when you firſt beheld her the 
beloved and happy pupil of Canon Ber- 
nardo.“ 

As ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak, he preſſed her 
to his heart for a moment ; he ſeemed to 
have forgotten every motive which had 

induced him to neglect her ; all his for- 
mer love returned with increaſed ardour ; 
Forgive your Albert ; reſtore him to 
your affection, he exclaimed, while his 
4 features 
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features were expreſſive of the wildeſt 
emotions of delight; © think no more of 
his cruel neglect; aſk not the occaſion of 
it,” he added; but let us fly, fly for 
ever this hated place, and in ſome far diſ- 
tant land, concealed from every eye, enjoy 
that happineſs which * and ſweet 
affection will enſure us. | 
A lively bloom ſuffuſed the cheek. of 
Margarita; ſhe endeavoured by a faint 
| ſmile to expreſs her joy; but there was | 
a wildneſs, a diſtraction in the air of 
Albert which terrified her, and ſhe made 
no other anſwer than a deep-drawn 
ſigh. | 200 
« Margarita,” he faid, © you do not 
love me. What means that ſigh ? 
What do you ſuſpect ? Of what do. you 
accuſe me? Do you rejoice in my wretch- 
edneſs?“ | 


cc The 
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The holy Heaven is witneſs that I 
wiſh but your happineſs,” rephed Marga- 
rita with agitation. 
< Call not upon Heaven to witneſs your 
crimes,” exclaimed Albert, puſhing her 
from him. © 1 know not what you 
would fay ; you irritate me almoſt to mad- 
nels.” He again graſped his ſword, and 
traverſing the green path with haſty and 
diſordered ſteps, muttered ſeveral words, 
which the terrified Margarita interpreted 
into the moſt dreadful threatenings. She 
claſped the trunk of a tree by which 
ſhe ſtood, and raifing her gliſtening eyes 
to him, implored him in the name of thoſe 
friends who were reciprocaily dear to them, 
to ſubmit himſelf once more to the guid- 
ance of reaſon. 
He turned to her with a ſmile at once 
the ſweeteſt and moſt conclliating the had 


ever 
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ever beheld ; the melodious tones of her 
voice ſeemed to have effected an imme- 
diate change in him. Dp 
« If indeed you love me,” he ſaid ; if, 
after all that is paſt, you ſtill prefer your 
Albert to the whole world, for his ſake 
you will renounce all it's pleaſures ; you 
will fly with me the domains of, Caſtel 
Nuovo; you will abandon a country 
which is become hateful to me. In ſome 
remote region, ſcreened by the deepeſt 
ſolitude from the knowledge of intruſive 
man, we will taſte thoſe ſupreme enjoy- 
ments which we can derive only from - 
each other's ſociety ; then, my Marga- 
rita,“ he added, in a ſtrain of the wildeſt 
gaiety, we will tread one continued 
courſe of pleaſure; each changing ſeaſon 
ſhall but vary our delights ; Nature ſhall 
unfold her ſtores for our gratification, 
and 
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and endleſs ages of happineſs will be « our 
wm” 
cc Great Heaven! my Albert!“ ex- 

claimed Margarita, whither does your 
| imagination lead you ? Ages of happineſs 
are only to be hoped for after death. 

An awful pauſe enſued, in which the 
countenance of Albert aſſumed an expreſ- 
ſion of the deepeſt horror. You have 
done well,“ he at length ſaid in a ſolemn 
tone, withdrawing ſome paces from her, 8 
« to remind me of death, otherwiſe I had 
been beguiled into that dreadful ſnare 
from which no power on earth could ex- 

tricate me. Oh, Margarita!” he added, 
ce had I never ſeen you but what do 
I fay ?—No, it ſhall be buried in eternal 
darkneſs.” He heſitated, and preſſing his 
hand upon his forehead, remained a con- 
ſiderable length of time loſt in thought. 
VOL, III. " WW The 
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The tear trembled in his eye; he wiped 
it haſtily away, and catching Margarita in 
his arms, gazed for a moment on her 
lovely face, and then, as it were wrought 
to a degree of madneſs, puſhed her from 
him, and calling upon Heaven to witneſs 
and reward the act, ruſhed from her, and 
was ſoon concealed amid the cluſtering 
branches of the trees. 

Margarita's abſence was protracted to 
a length ſo unuſual as to alarm her vigi- 
lant attendants; they ſought her through- 
out the pleaſ ure- ground; and when they at 
length reached the place where ſhe | was, 


they found her lying pale, and almoſt 
ſenſeleſs on the moſſy bank. 


They conveyed her to her apartment, 
where, finding that ſhe ſtill remained 
ſilent, and overpowered with grief, they 


haſtened 


CE 
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haſtened to inform their Lord of her 
ſituation. _ 
The Prince no ſooner received this in- 
formation, than he flew to her apartment, 
and inſiſted upon being admitted. 
Margarita aroſe to meet her illuſtrious 
viſitant, and endeavouring to aſſume an 


air of compoſure, returned his expreſ- 


fions of pity by an aſſurance that it was 


in his powef” to alleviate her diſtreſs. 


« Allow me,” ſhe ſaid, © to leave Ormund | 


Caſſel, and J ſhall then be at peace.“ 
And whither would you go,” ſaid 


the Prince, ſmiling, © were I to grant you 


this requeſt ?” 
Margarita was wearied: by theſe fre- 
quent expoſtulations, and it was almoſt 


without hope that ſhe repeated her wiſh 
to retire into a convent. 
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«© What does the Lady Margarita pro- 
miſe herſelf from a total ſecluſion from 
the world?“ ſaid the Prince; « has ſhe, 
too, imbibed that miſtaken notion, that 
mortification and abſtinence from every 
enjoyment are neceſſary to attain the fa- 
vour of Heaven? or is ſhe ſo entirely de- 
| voted to ſpiritual pleaſures, that ſhe can 
derive ſatisfaction even from th perpe- 
tual gloom and dull uniformity of a mo- 
naſtic life ?” 

« No, my Lor , replied Margarita, 
<« T am not yet weary of life; nor do 1 
think that that Being, who rejoices in the 
happineſs of his creatures, can require of 
them the ſacrifice of every innocent en- 
joyment. At the ſame time, my Lord, 
in my orphan and deſerted ſtate, it be- 
comes my duty to ſeek an aſylum from 

thoſe 


. K 3 
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thoſe dangers to which friendleſs youth i 1 


too frequently expoſed.” 
An aſylum, Margarita!“ faid the 
Prince; what would you fly? Thoſe 


numerous pleaſures which lie before you, 


and of which you might partake without 


incurring the ſlighteſt cenſure? You are 


forſaken by every friend; your actions 


are no longer under their controul; pur- 
ſue then the path which is traced for you 
by Fate. The ignoble Albert has for- 


gotten you, but his loſs ſhall be fully re- 


paired; every pleaſure, every enjoyment 


which Caſtel Nuovo can procure, ſhall be 


your's; each moment of his life ſhall be 


devoted to the promotion of your happi- 
neſs; and while ſheltered by him from 


every external danger, thoſe who once 


Fu themſelves your friends, ſhall: not 


preſume 
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preſume to charge you with the conſe- 
quences of their own neglect. | 
Margarita heaved a deep ſigh, and her 
cheek reddened with anger. Was it 
only the cenſure of my fellow- creatures 
that J feared,” ſhe replied; your argu- 
ments might have had ſome weight.” USA 
% And what other cenſure ſhould S 
 lovelieſt of women fear?“ exclaimed the 
Prince, interrupting her ; * can ſhe ſup- 
poſe that every act of man is marked by 
Heaven? Can ſhe ſuppoſe that an all- 
ſeeing, all- powerful Being would permit 


this world to remain in the ſtate of wild 


confuſion in which 1t now exiſts ? Would 
not ſuch a Being interfere to redreſs the 
wrongs of the innocent, and to puniſh the 
” 8 n 
He would have proceeded, but ſhe 

aroſe, and while the tear trickled down 


her 
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her cheek, ſhe approached the door of her 
apartment and was prevented only by 
her exceſſive agitation from flying his 
preſence. ] 

* Wherefore thoſe tears, 1 ry 
faid the Prince, ſpringing forwards, and 
ſeizing her hand—9“ whither would W 
god . 

« I would fly this peel I would ſhel- 
ter myſelf even in the grave itſelf,” ſhe 
exclaimed in a tranſport of grief, c from 
the inſults to which I am here. ex- 
poſed. 2 8 5110 

a By what means has the anfortinat 
Nuovo offended you? aſked the Prince, 
with aſſumed ſurpriſe ; % have I un- 
knowingly uttered any ſentiment which 
may have ditpleaſed you ? If you knew 
the anguiſh I now feel, you would pardon 
my errors. I was unfortunately,” he con- 


x 4 tinued, 
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| [| tinued, while he till retained her hand, 


« educated amid dangerous doubts con- 
cerning the truths of religion ; theſe 
doubts I am unable to vangquiſh per- 
haps indeed ] may have too long neg- 
lected the ſtudy of theſe important 
points ; I have lived in gaiety and ſplen- 
dour, and- my companions have hitherto 
been thought leſs and unſettled as myſelf. 
T have been accuſtomed to converſe on 
| theſe ſacred ſubjects with too much levity, 
and I may perhaps have offended you by 
ſome unguarded expreflion. But be aſ- 
ſured that I had no other motive for in- 
troducing this topic than a wiſh to hear 
the confutation of my erroneous opinions 
from the lips of the pious and excellent 
pupil of Canen Bernardo.” 

Margarita made no reply, and the 
Prince renewed his entreaties that ſhe 
would 
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would pardon the error of which he nad 


been guilty. 


« My Lord,” ſaid Margarita, you 


have never found me unforgiving ; I have 
overlooked offences which few could par- 
don ; but on this late occaſion I have 
indeed been ſeverely wounded. I have 
long known that I was a captive, and 
without a friend ; but I believed that the 
Prince who held me in bondage, was not 
wholly loſt to every ſenſe of honour and 
juſtice. I did not ſuppoſe that he would 


deſcend ſo low as to inſult an unfortunate ; 


being, who relies entirely upon his. com- 
paſſion.“ 


For ſome moments the Prince was 


filent from confuſion; but he ſoon reco- 


vered ſufficient preſence of mind to ex- 


preſs his ſorrow for having ſo deeply 


offended her, - 


CE?» Contrition, 
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« Contrition, my Lord,“ ſhe replied, 
« ſhews itſelf in actions, not in vain pro- 
feſſions.“ 

And can the Lady Margarita ſup- 
poſe,” continued the Prince, now perfectly 
recovered from his embarraſſment, 6c that 
1 ſhould conſider empty words a ſufficient 
atonement for the uneaſineſs I have un- 
fortunately occaſioned her? No; hence- 
forward the advancement of your happi- 
neſs ſhall be my only care. I will inſtantly 
ſend for your adopted mother; another 
day ſhall not elapſe before the excellent 
Chriſtina ſhall be reſtored to her long- 
loſt child.“ 

As he ceaſed to ſpeak, he preſſed her 
hand to his lips with a reſpectful air, and 
withdrew. 


e 
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CHAP. IX. 


| Durxmnsg the remainder of the day, 


Margarita was occupied in endeavouring 


to form ſome plan of eſcape from the 
palace, which her late converſation with 
the Prince had determined her to attempt, 
even had it been at the hazard of her 
lite, | | | 


her mind, one of the inferior domeſtics of 
the palace, profiting by the abſence of 
her attendants, brought her a billet 
which, the ſaid, had been given to her 

k 6 | | by 


While ſhe revolved theſe thoughts in 
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by a young Cavalier, who had entreated 
her to convey it privately to the Lady 
Margarita. 5 
The well-known hand of the young 
Marquis Ulderic removed every objection 
which Margarita might otherwiſe have 
had to receive this letter, every ſentiment 
of which was characteriſtic of the noble 
and generous ſoul of the amiable Henry. 
What indignation did he teſtify againſt 
the artiul deſigns of the Prince, and how | 
delicately did filial piety draw a veil over 
a parent's faults! He warned Margarita, 
that no confidence could be placed in the 
Prince, ſince he was himſelf the ſlave of | 
paſſion; and earneſtly beſought her to fly 
the dangers which encircled her. 
The Lady Margarita,” he ſaid, © may 
rely wholly on me for the means of her 
eſcape; but the emergencies of her pre- 
. ſent 
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ſent ſituation will not admit of any 
delay. 

ce My father's emiſſaries, I am told, are 
now on their way to Ormund Caſſel, 
where, if they arrive before the Lady 
Margarita effects her eſcape, they will 
urge the Duke to more decided meaſures 
than he has hitherto taken, I am now 
concealed,” he continued, in the cot- 
tage of my nurſe, - the mother of the 
unfortunate Albert; if you will meet me 
there before the break of day, I will con- 
duct you in ſafety to your adopted parent, 
who has retired to a monaſtery amid the 
woods of Ermengarda.“ 5 
The young Marquis, having entered 
into more minute circumſtances relating 
to ber eſcape, concluded his letter by 
every expreſſion of kindneſs and reſpect 
which was calculated to inſpire her with 


confidence 
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confidence in him, and to adminiſter 


pPreſent conſolation. 


How lively were the emotions of joy 
and gratitude which animated the mourn- 
ful mind of Margarita, in finding that ſhe 
had yet a friend, in whoſe courage and 
prudence ſhe might equally rely! The 
tears of the ſweeteſt affection flowed down 
her .cheeks as ſhe thought of the noble 
ſon of the Marquis Ulderic; all her 
proſpects ſeemed now to gladden with new 
hopes, and ſhe awaited with anxiety the 
moment when ſhe ſhould elude the vigi- 
| lance of her attendants, and fly to his 
offered protection. 

She had ſcarcely wiped away the tears 
of joy which the had ſhed on this occa- 
fion, when the Prince deſired to be admits 


ted into her apartment. 


She 
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* 


She received him with a cheerfulneſs 
and freedom of ſpirits which could not 

eſcape his penetrating eye, and which, 
not being able to diſcern the real cauſe, he 
attributed to a change in her ſentiments 
with reſpect to himſelf. The Prince was 
by no means deſtitute of vanity, and he 
believed it impoſſible that his perſevering 
aſſiduities ſhould entirely fail of their 


end: he now felt convinced, from Mar- 


garita's appearance, that ſhe was become 


more reconciled to her ſituation, and 
triumphing in his luppoſed conqueſt over 
a heart ſo ſtubborn, he was all gaiety and 
animation. 
renewing the ſubject of their converſa- 
tion in the mornipg but imagining that 


ſhe would have carried her reſentment 


farther, had ſhe been really offended, he 


encroached upon her ſuppoſed eaſineſs of 


2 


It is true that he i 


temper, 
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temper, and addreſſed her with that free- 
dom and levity with which he had been 
from his infancy accuſtomed to treat his 
female companions. Margarita was aſto- 
niſhed at the change 1n his conduc, ſince 
ſhe was not conſcious of any in her own ; 
and her juſt reſentment ſoon convinced 
him of his error. 
Pardon me, Lady Margarita,” he at 
length ſaid, if ſometimes, from inad- 
vertency, I tranſpreſs thoſe bounds of 
decorum which ſhould be the rule of 
every action your example bas inſpired 
me with the love of virtue, and your 
Vunerous excellencies have fixed for ever 
thoſe affections which were before, I own 
with regret, wavering and inconſtant. 
Till I knew you, Margarita, I was a ſtran- 
ger to thoſe pure enjoyments which are 
derived from the ſociety of the virtuous ; 
| . I was 
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I was born to unbounded affluence, and 


educated in ſplendour and gaiety ; Na- 
ture unfolded her choiceſt ſtores to bleſs 


me, and my will received no controul. I 


followed the young and beautiful woman 


through the mazes of delight which ex- 
tended themſelves before us; but. my 
love ſurvived not the reign of beauty, or 
the allurements of novelty. In the hour 
of ſickneſs or adverſity, I forgot her 
whoſe charms no longer faſcinated, and 
whoſe virtues had never merited efteem ;— 

but you have revived in me a long for- 


gotten ſenſe of right ; the hours n 
you have allowed me to ſpend in your 


ſociety have been the happieſt I have ever 
known, and all I now defire is, that this 
enjoyment might be prolonged to the 
decline of life.” 
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K virtue,” replied Margarita, has 
ſuch charms in your eyes, what are your 
inducements to endeavour to corrupt it per 

«:Confider the ſtrong and fatal effects 
of habit,” he anſwered, „and you will 
- pardon the inconſiſtencies of which I have 
been guilty,” 

The Prince continued to converſe with 
Margarita till the evening” was far ad- 
vanced, and the moon had riſen above 
the adjacent hills ; the night was perfectly 
ſerene, and the ſweeteſt perfumes exhaled 
from the flowering ſhrubs, while the ſoft 
murmurs of the harp were, wafted from 
the diſtant halls. — 

Margarita had permitted the Prince 
to lead her from her own apartment into 
the gallery, where the melodious notes 
were more diſtinctly heard; ſhe believed 
that, by appearing more reconciled to 

her 
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her ſituation, and cheerfully complying 
with this requeſt of the Duke, ſhe might 
render her eſcape more practicable ; but 
every degree of art was diſpleaſing to her, 


and ſhe would rather have forfeited every 


hope, than have excited expectations in 


his mind which never could be realized. 
With ſentiments ſo generous and ex- 
galted, with a heart fo affectionate, and a 
memory that retained but acts of kind- 
neſs, how little was ſhe formed to reſiſt 
the arts of her oppreſſors! But Heaven 
will never forſake thoſe who, preſerving 
their integrity under the ſevereſt trials, 
rely entirely on it's divine protection. 
The gallery was terminated at the far- 
ther end by a balcony, ſupported by pil- 
lars of porphyry, from which, by a flight 
of ſteps, was a deſcent into a kind of 


amphitheatre, 
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amphitheatre, formed by the fineſt trees, 
the products of a foreign country. 

An air, unuſually foft and pathetic, 
now but indiſtinctly heard, and the 
ruſtling of the leaves, as the trees waved 
their graceful heads in the breeze, added 
new charms to this tranquil ſcene. The 
Prince was no longer gay; the ſerious 
converſation they had lately held, had 
given a new turn to his thoughts; his fea- 
tures aſſumed a ſerious air, and he reclined 
againſt the railing of the balcony. 

During this interval of ſilence, various 
reflections occupied the mind of Mar- 
garita; ſhe lamented that talents, excel- 
lent as thoſe poſſeſſed by the Prince, 
ſhould be devoted to the ſervice of vice; 
ſhe was unable to decide how far he had 
acted with duplicity with reſpect to her- 

ſelf 
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% 


ſelf and Albert, or whether his project 
Profeſſions of virtue were ſincere. Te 
She believed him, however, to be en- 


dued with many great and good quali- 


ties, and ſhe wiſhed that it was poſſible to 


complete that work of reformation in 
him, which he had given her reaſon to 
think her example had commenced; but 


ſhe knew the danger, the temerity of ſuch 


an attempt. 


Margarita and the Prince had not re- 


mained in the balcony many minutes 


before two perſons appeared, ad vancing 


from the grove immediately towards them. 
As they approached, Margarita recog- 
nized the graceful figure of the Princeſs, 
and found, with emotions which ſhe 


vainly endeavoured to ſuppreſs, that ſhe 


was accompanied by Albert :—ſhe would 


have 
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have retired, but hearing the voice of the 
Princeſs, ſhe ſtopped. 

Albert,“ ſaid Claudia, as ſhe food 
nearly at the foot of the balcony, „while 
J mark that dejected alr, how can I be 
happy? You accuſe me of incredulity ; 
can Claudia confide in vows which are 
accompanied by a ſigh to the memory of 
Margarita; No, the hour will come, 
when, regretting the lovely orpban, you 
will bewail the day when the daughter of 
the houſe of Caſtel Nuovo elevated you 
to that diſtinguiſhed ſtation, of which ſhe 
thought you formed to ſhine the brighteſt 
ornament. Amid the palaces of Rome, 
and the delights of the Italian villas,” ſhe 
continued, while partaking every plea- 
ſure which art or nature can afford, you 
will reject thoſe days of happineſs which 
are now no more; you will compare the 


undeſerving 


MARGARITA. 2 


undeſerving Claudia with the lovely Mar- 
garita; her mild engaging air, her ani- 
mated ſmile, her ſparkling eyes, and 
graceful form, can never be effaced from 
your memory.—Ah ! what have I to fear 
from the compariſon !” 

Margarita thought that Albert ſighed, 
but he made no reply. 

« Shall you not ſometimes reflect on 
thoſe happy hours you ſpent with her at 
Ermengarda,” proceeded Claudia, © when 


ſhe ſeemed all innocence and ſweet affec- 
tion ?” | 


Peace!“ interrupted Albert haſtily; 
« if you are not fatisfied with my aflerti- * 
ons, renounce me for ever; I alone ſhall 
be a ſufferer by this act; —miſerable as I 


am my:elf, I ſhall never add to another's 
happineſs.” 


The 


216 MARGARITA. 


The Princeſs in reply accuſed him 
of harſhneſs, and he inſtantly appeared 
to be ſoftened; he preſſed her hand within 
his; he called her his lovely and only 
comforter; he entreated her to pardon his 
impetuoſity; and concluded by moſt 
ſolemnly calling upon Heaven to witneſs 
that Margarita was now no longer dear to 
him as ſhe once had been; that he relin- 
quiſhed her for ever, and that he was 
attached to the Princeſs by the ſtrongeſt 
ties of gratitude and affection. 

«© Great Heaven, what do I hear!” 
exclaimed Margarita, ſtarting back, while 
a deadly cold pierced every limb, and ſhe 
was ſcarcely able to ſupport herſelf, 
The Prince, who was not wholly loſt to 
every ſenſe of honour, felt his indigna- 
tion excited by the conduct of Albert 
and his ſiſter; and however favourable it 

might 
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might be to his own views, yet he found 
it impoſſible to repreſs his emotions of 
generous rage; he ſeized the hand of Mar- 
garita, and while he entreated her to be 
conſoled, poured forth imprecations h 
the author of her afflictions. N 

At that inſtant Albert aſcended the 
ſteps; but ſeeing Margarita in the bal- 
cony, would have retired, had not the 
Prince detained him, and imperiouſly 


„ 
. | 
: 

: 


aſked, what were his views 1n a conduct 
ſo baſe and inſulting 1 

„ have been received by you wich 
hoſpitality,” returned Albert; © you 
have, on ſome occaſions, been my friend, 
and I would ſpare your lovely ſiſter every 
pang. Theſe conſiderations have hitherto 
reſtrained me from unſheathing my 
{word to plunge it into your heart ; but 

VOL, III. 6 let 


218 MARGARITA. ; 

let me tell you, my Lord,” added the 

enraged youth, that neither gratitude 

nor the intereſt I take in the happineſs of 
your ſiſter will long enable me to ſub- 

mit to * indignities to which you ſub- 

ject me. | 

The Duke heſitated from OY 
and Margarita availed herſelf of this 
interview to entreat him to overlook 
theſe taſty expreſſions. 

« Madam, ſaid Albert, „I with not 

'to be indebted to your interceſſions for 
my pardon.” 

« To you, however,” , replied the 
Prince, © he ſhall be indebted for that 
life, of which 1 would this moment have 
deprived him.“ | 

The interference of the Princeſs now 
terminated their diſpute. Albert was 

3 ſoſtened 
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ſoftened by her tears and entreaties; and 


the Prince, recollecting that he ſhould 
forfeit every pretenſion to the favour of 


Margarita by any act of violence, inſtantly 


became more tranquil, and enjoyed the 
ſecret hope that he ſhould rife in her 


eſteem in proportion as his rival fell. 

In this painful trial, the Princeſs diſ- 
played that nobleneſs of ſoul and gene- 
roſity, of which Margarita had once ſup- 
poſed her poſſeſſed ;—in the preſence of 
her injured rival, her conſcience {mote her 
with friendſhip betrayed, and innocence 
calumniated; ſhe had acted a baſe and 


deſigning part, and ſhe now reſolved to 


make every reparation in her power. 
With this view ſhe approached her, and 
taking her hand within her's “ Can the 


Lady Margarita pardon the wretched 


JI. 2 Claudia,” 
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Claudia,” ſhe ſaid, © the cruel author 
of all her ſufferings? It was Claudia 
who deprived her of Albert's affection, 
and ſubjected her to his contempt. 
Margarita made no reply. 

The Princeſs would have proceeded; 
but her brother interrupted her with evi- 
dent agitation. Tour inſulting pity,” 
| be faid, but augments the ſufferings of 
the Lady Margarita; you may have 
1 her Peace, but Py never can 
reſtore it.” 

« Yes,” replied Claudia, I will re- 
nounce all pretenſions to thoſe affections 
of which I have deprived her.” - As ſhe 

ſpoke, ſhe took the hand of Albert, and 
drew him, till reluctant, towards Mar- 
earita—* Look on that ſweet lady,“ ſne 
ſaid; * her mind is fair as is her exterior 
form z 3 
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form; but I have dared to blacken her 


reputation, I have ſtrengthened weak 


ſuſpicions, and given to mere phantoms a 
ſubſtantial form.“ 


She pauſed; Albert drew his hand 


from her's, and gazed alternately upon 
her and Margarita with the wildeſt ex- 

preſſion of horror; he heaved a deep 
| ſigh, and ſtriking his hand upon his heart, 
« Heaven is witneſs,” he exclaimed, © that 
on earth there exiſts not a being ſo 
wretched as Albert!“ Then addreſſing 
himſelf to Claudia in an empaſſioned 


tone, * Tis now,” he ſaid, © that you 


would deceive me; you are indeed inno- 


cent; *tis yourſelf that you calumniate z 


you are ſtill worthy of my love.” | 
« Of your hatred rather,” ſaid Claudih 
Is it poſhible that you ſhould be guilty 
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of injuſtice ſo glaring as to prefer the per- 
fidious Claudia to the faultleſs Mar- 


- L 
garita ? 


Is ſhe indeed innocent ?” ſaid Albert, 


and have you had the baſeneſs to de- 


ceive me? Oh holy Heaven! this is 
too much,“ he added, as he turned aſide 
to conceal his emotions. 

During this interval, Margarita had 
regained her former dignified compoſure. 
« ] know not,” ſhe ſaid, as ſhe withdrew 
towards the door leading into the gallery, 
« with what faults I may have been 
charged, but I thank that Divine Being, 
by whoſe aſſiſtance I have been hitherto | 
enabled to tread with even ſteps the rug- 
ged paths of adverſity. My ſpirit, how- 
ever, is not ſufficiently broken to accept 
of a divided heart IJ am perſuaded that 


Heaven 
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Heaven will never forſake me, and I will 
not forfeit it's favours by retaliating the 
injuries I have received. I now abſolve 7 
you, Albert, from every oath ; henceforth 
I leave you free to purſue the dictates of 
your own wiſhes ; my affections were not 
beſtowed by caprice, nor is my favour 
removed without a ſufficient cauſe. 
Adieu!“ ſhe ſaid, © we meet no more 
may you be happy!“ 

As ſhe uttered theſe lafl words, her 
voice faltered ; and Albert, as he gazed 
upon her, betrayed ſuch emotions of grief 
and pity, that the Prince and his ſiſter 
imagined the moment of their intended: 
parting would have been that of their 
reconciliation ; but what was their aſto- 
niſhment when the youth, in trembling 
accents, bade the lovely. Margarita an 
eternal farewel. | 


The 
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The Prince ſaw Margarita retire with 
delight; he rejoiced in this interview, 
which muſt have left her without a doubt 
that ſhe had irretrievably loſt the affec- 


tions of Albert; and he inſtantly with- 
drew from the balcony, leaving his ſiſter | 


and the capricious youth to themſelves. 
This was not a time for Margarita to- 
yield to unavailing lamentations ; liberty 


was before her, and perhaps the whole 


| happineſs of her future life might depend 


upon her preſent exertions. - 

She diſmiſſed her attendants at an 
early hour; but inſtead of compoſing 
herſelf to reſt, ſpent ſome time in prayer. 
The Prince, after having left the bal- 
cony, had retired to his own apartment, 
and his example was ſoon followed by all 
the inhabitants of the palace. 


Margarita's 
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Margarita's moſt ardent prayers were 
elevated to Heaven not only for Albert, 
but for the Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, 
and the authors of all her ſufferings. She 
at length aroſe ; and as ſhe advanced to- 
wards the door of her chamber, „ It is 
vice,” ſhe exclaimed, 7 that I would fly; 
it is temptation that I would avoid! Oh 
holy Heaven! be thou propitious to me, 
and may I rather receive death from thy 
hand, than be doomed to a life of guilty 
pleaſure !” 
As ſhe uttered this ſolemn ejaculation, 
ſhe advanced into the gallery, reſolving to 
profit by the univerſal ſilence which pre- 
vailed throughout the palace. 

The door which led into the bak | 
cony was fortunately left open. With a 
beating heart ſhe ſprung forwards ; ſhe 
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deſcended the flight of ſteps, and ina 
few minutes found herſelf on the ter- 
race beneath the palace walls. 


It 'was nearly dark, but no guilty 
fears peopled the gloom of night with 


imaginary forms ; ſhe regretted no for- 


ſaken pleaſures, and ſhe had little to 


dread in futurity, ſince death itſelf was 
no longer an object of terror to her. 
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